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TOMY EVER HONOURED UNCLE + 


Mr THOMAS YOUICK, Gent, 


„ 


ATHER chan proſtrate my Muſe at the 

Feet of the High and Mighty of the Earth, 

I chooſe to lay it at the Feet of One who is re- 

| nowned for Benevolence and Virtue ; for aiding 

the Cauſe of Religion, ſtretching forth the pitying 

Hand of Charity to the Relief of the Poor, reſ- 

cuing them from Want .and Shame ; faving the 

helpleſs Orphan from Diſtreſs and Ruin, and 
making the Widow's Heart to leap for Joy. 


You who abound in Wealth and boaſt of the 
Multitude of your R iches, inſtead of hoarding 
| 8 them 


Pu bs % 
"I le Re _ 


[ iv ] "OP 6 : | 
them up and adding Field to Field “, knowing 
not who ſhall gather them; follow the Example 
of a YoUICck, in aſſiſting the Needy, clothing the 
Naked, ſuccouring the Sick and Lame, and in be- 
| ing a Friend to him. who hath no Helper. With- 
theſe your Riches are as nothing Worth, and 
will only ſerve to add to your greater Condem- 
nation at the laſt Day, when you muſt give an 
| Account to G ob, whoſe Stewards : ye. are, of the 
Talents that were committed to you. Where 
is the Friendſhip, the Goodneſs, or the Charity of 
thoſe, who at their Deceaſe bequeath to their ne- 
ceſſitous Relations, or to Public Charities, what 
they cannot take with them? © Naked came 
« ye from the Earth, and naked ſhall ye return 
« thither again.” While you have Time do 
© good unto, all Men ;” reward the Worthy, 


LSE7T 2 aſſiſt 
| | * Ifaiah v. 


__ * 


aſſiſt the Diligent, yea, every one according to 
their Merits and Deſerts; by ſo doing you will 
become peculiar Benefits to Society; and like 
HT, be loved by your Relations, and eſteem- 
ed by all Mankind! 


Religion! the moſt noble Exerciſe of the Soul, 
and of the greateſt Importance to Mankind, the 
Delight of former Ages, and once the Charac- 
teriſtic of this Country, is now become a Mat- 
ter of ſo little Moment, that it ſerves only as 
a Cloak to Vice and Immorality; under its Pre- 
tences the moſt diabolical Schemes are put into 
Execution, and carried on unpercei ved and un- 


puniſhed. 


While Theatres, the Places of Pleaſure and 
Dillipation, thrive and get Rich, our religious 
RE Houſes, 


r EA PACE FO ns et ect ar rs om 


WR 8 
Houſes, and the Places founded by the benevo- 
lent Hand of Charity, bow their Heads, and 


are ſinking into Oblivion. But {o long as we 
are favoured with the Preſence and Labours of the 


Favourites of Heaven, let us not deſpair of turn- 
ing the impetuous Torrent of Vice, and ſeeing 
Virtue, like the Sun, which for awhile was hid 
behind a Cloud, ſhine out with more refulgent 


Luſtre, 
am, 
Honoured Sir, 
| Your moſt Obedient 
and Obliged Nephew, 
LONDON, AREAS & 


Januar, 1779- 


THOMAS WILKINS. 
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Waren Inaccuracies may have paſſed in the 
Courſe of the following Poems, the Author hopes 


that it will be admitted as a ſufficient Fxcuſe when he 
informs the Reader that moſt of them were wrote be- 
tween the Age of Fuurteen and Seventeen, and appear in 
public with little or no Alteration: Therefore he hopes to 
eſcape your Cenſure if he merits not your Praiſe, Let it 
| ſuffice to ſay, He has employed the beſt Efforts of his 
Genius to exalt Religion and Virtue, and extirpate Vice : 
His Youth and Inexperience in the Art of writing claims 
your Candor, and the Subjects which he has made 


Choice of, if the ſoftneſs of his Numbers do not, furely 
deſerve 


11 


deferve your Approbation: His moſt carneſt Wiſhes are 
that they may prove efficacious to thoſe who are follow- 
ing the Paths of Vice, in turning them to the living Gop. 


So could I touch theſe Themes as might obtain 

Thine Ear, nor leave thine Heart quite diſengag'd, 

The good Deed would delight me; half-impreſs 
On this dark Cloud an Iris; and from Grief 

Call Glory. 


Angels are ever employed in the delightful Work of 
Praiſe! and ſhall not Man lift up his Voice to Heaven, who 
has greater Cauſe to ſing than they? Ought we not to 
employ our every Faculty in adoration of Him who hath 
delivered us from the Power of Darkneſs, and hath tranſ- 
lated us into the Kingdom of his Son ; in whom we have 
Redemption through his Blood, even the Forgiveneſs of 
Sins, and has made us Kings and Prieſts unto Gop : to 

Him be Glory and Dominion for ever and ever. 


O may his ſovereign Grace inflame our Hearts with 
Love, and | fill us with Thankfulneſs; let our Praiſe be 
mus 


* ] 


of his Mercy all the Day long that has nba our Souls | 
from: Hell and our Feet n mm 4 | 


The Generality | of Mankind think i it only Ren on 
them to ohſerve the external Duties of Religion, but, wo- 
ful Miſtake! che Scripture informs us, That unleſs we are 
crucified to the World, and the World crucified unto us, 
we have no Part or Share in the Kingdom of Heaven, that 
is, unleſs we prefer CHRIS H and his Righteouſneſs before 
all the Pleaſures that this. World can afford us, and give 
ourſelves, Soul and Body, up to him, the Love of the Father 
dwelleth not in us. We cannot ſerve two Maſters, we 
ſhall hate the one and love the other: The World is not 
of Gov, if our Affections are worldly, and we embrace 
its ungodly Practices, the Apoſtle ſays, That our Hearts 
« are at Enmity with God, being carnally minded“ 


Alas! how little are the Concerns of our ſpiritual Intereſt 
conſulted in this our Day! By-Youth, not once thought 
of, the Enjoyment of ſuch and ſuch a Pleaſure or Delight 
their ſole Happineſs depends on—By, thoſe of more ma- 
ture Age, whoſe Years and Strength are on the decline, 

a and 
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and-findiog; them ſelves haſtening apace towards the Grave, 
the Thoughts of an Hereafter make them to ſhake and 


tremble—ſuch only ſeem in earneſt to fave their Souls 


alive. But think we, that HE who is the kind Protector 
and Guardian of our youthful Days, which we too often 
ſpend” in Exceſs and Debauchery, and frequently brings 


on a lotheſome Diſeaſe that terminates in the Death of 


che Body, and equally d eſtructive to the Soul, will ac- 
cept our Offerings when Old? when our nobleſt Powers 


and Faculties begin to relax, and we can ſin no more? 


Not that we are tired of the Ways of Wickedneſs, but 
that our enfeebled Frames, through Exceſs of forbid- 


den Pleaſures, receive no Satisfaction from them as before 


How unreaſonable is it then, for ſuch to think of ever 
attaining to the Summit of thoſe Joys which are promiſed 
to all theſe who love Gop and keep his Commandments? 
or flatter themſelves they can live with Cars at the right 
Hand of bis Father for evermore. 


#* 4 f 


You who are Young, in the Spring of Life, like myſelf, 
now is the Seaſon we * to inculcate into our Minds 
the 


the good Seeds of Virtue, Religion and Piety; that in our 
advanced Vears we may reap the Benefit of our Labour; 
for whatever we enure ourſelves to in our Youth: will 
bias our Minds in more mature Age: If we follow the 
Vices which prevail in Town and Country, inſtead of pur- 
ſuing the Road to everlaſting Happineſs, what Wretches we 
ſhall be apt to call ourſelves when old Age wrinkles our 
Brows, and renders us incapable of enjoying what we madly 
called Pleaſure; we ſhall reflect with Horror on our paſt 
Miſconduct, and tremble at the Approaches of a future 
State x. But on the other Hand, what a delightful Pro- 
ſpe& preſents itſelf to our View, and offers its friendly Aid 
to conduct our fearful Feet to the moſt endearing Object; 
| namely, 
* Dr Warrs, in his Hymn on Youth and Judgment, ſays, 
Ye Sons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your Eyes, indulge your Tongue ; 


Taſte the Delights your Souls deſire, 
And give a Looſe to all your Fire: 


Purſue the Pleaſures you deſign, | 
And cheer your Hearts with Songs and Wine; 
Enjoy the Day of Mirth ; but know, | 


There is a Day of Judgment too, 
| Gop 
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namely, Hz that made us. Whatever our ſenſual Enjoy- 
ments may be, without the Love of Him, we are of all 


Men moſt miſerable. 


King 18 after amuſing himſelf with every Pleaſure 
which this World could afford, found there was no ſolid 
Happineſs or Peace on this fide Eternity, unleſs it be in that 


Peace which paſſeth all Underſtanding—to arrive at which, 


he importuned the Father of all Mercies, and Giver of 
every good Gift, to pardon the Sins and Follies of his 
Youth ; and make him an Object worthy his Attention 

RD and 


Goy from on high beholds your Thoughts, 
His Book records your ſecret Faults ; 
The Works of Darkneſs you have done 
Muſt all appear before the Sun, 


The Veng'ance to your Follies due, 
Should ftrike your Hearts with Terror thro' : 

How will ye ſtand before his Face, 

Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace? 


Almighty Gop, turn off their * 
From theſe alluring Vanities: 

And let the Thunders of thy Word 
Awake their Souls to fear the Logo. 


[ xii J 


and Grace! After this we find him employed in ridicul- 
ing the Ways of the World, exhorting all Men to place 
their Affections on that benign Being who firſt breathed 
into us the Breath of Life; inſtructing thoſe who are lanch- 
ing into the rude Scenes of Life © to remember their Crea- 
« tor in the Days of their Youth” — 


To whom, for ſure Redreſs, the Wrong'd may fly ; 
The Vile, for Mercy ; and the Pain'd, for Peacel 


Yea, that all Men would be Wiſe, that they would ſeek 
after the Bread that periſheth not; that they would lay up 
- Treaſure in Heaven, where neither Moth nor Ruſt can 
corrupt : leave the Faſhions, the ſinful Pleaſures and En- 
joyments of this World, come up from among them, 
and be transformed after the Renewing of their Minds, 
that they may ſay with David, *Lox, I love thy Courts 
« better than all the Habitations of the Wicked:;” that 

He may not laugh when their Calamity cometh, but be a 
preſent Help in the Time 'of Trouble. Thus being Rich 
in Grace and divine Knowledge, they may glory in their 
Wealth, and one and all, cry out, © Bleſs the Lox Db, O 
« my Soul, and all that is within me, bleſs his holy Name !” 


If 


If the enſuing Work meets with Encouragement, the 
Author purpoſes (as the propoſed fifteen Sheets are com- 
pleted, yet do.not contain the whole of the Productions of 
his Pen) to publiſh the Remainder as a Second Part, which 
will make the ſame Number of Sheets as this; and will 
be put to Preſs as ſoon as a ſufficient Number of Copies 

are ſubſcribed for to _ the Expence of Printing. 
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Vice By lngnerulity has gained ſuch Ground of late, 
and Piety and Virtue ſunk to ſo low an Ebb, that the Sub- 
jects which are wrote to im prove the Mind, are totally neg- 
lected, while large Volumes of thoſe which favor of Vice 
and Infidelity are daily publiſhed and well received, But 


Dare to be Wile, and follow what is Right, 
| By putting all ſuch Evils from your Sight ; 
Dare to be Good, and ev'ry Vice deſpiſe, 
That you by Go may be accounted wiſe : 
Eſpouſe Religion, vindicate H 1 s Cauſe, 
Keep HIS Commandments, and obey His Laws; 
Then ſhall your Joys on Earth be made ſecure, 


And Joy eternal wait you evermore! 
| e | THE 
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E R R A 15 
In page 21, line 8. for Stretch read Strain. 


In page 51, line 15. for While they ſhun, read While they. yet ſhun. 
In page 74, laſt line of the note, for Darkneſs, read Silence. 
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ELIGION's A LL. The choiceſ Wealth on Barth 

It fits Mankind to ſhare a heav'nly Birth; 
Deſcends from Gop, who does our Wants fopply, 
Learns us to live, and teaches us ta die. T lz ei ft 
Religion's ALL. The great and ſoy'reign Good! e 
Sweet Balm of Life, the Soul 8. diyiner eee e 
Whoſe Joys exceed the Joys of Time and Senſe, ” Ky 
And does to all alike its Gifts diſpenſe. 5 5 
The Rich and Poor may claim an equal Share, 
May teſt ſecure beneath its guardian 1 ae | al Fan 15 10 
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Ohl tis a Point of infinite Concern, * 
T he — Knowledge r mortal Man can — ; 
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ver. 10. Ob! tis a Point, Kc. j | 
Religion] thou the Soul of Happineſs; 
And, groaning Calvary, ef thee | There ſhine 
The nobleſt Truths; here ſtrongeſt Motives ſting : 
There ſacred Violence aſſaults the Soul; 
There nothing but Gnpulion is forborn. 
| . -Thou, my All! 
My Theme ! my Inſpiration | and my Crown 
My Strength in Age | my Riſe in low Eſtate ! 
My Soul's Ambition, Pleaſure, Wealth, —my World! 
| My Light in Darkneſs? and my Life in Death 
| =o Boaſt thro Time Bliſs thro' Eternity! 
Eternity, too ſhort to ſpeak thy Praiſe! 
Or fathom thy Profound of Love to Man! 


* "i 
: « 


In Man of Men the meaneſt, ev'n to meme 
My Sacrifice] my Gop [-—what Things are theſe! 3 
Oh ye cold-hearted, cans Formaliſts! a 


on ſuch a Theme, tis impious to be calm; | 
Paſſion is Reaſon, Tranſport Temper,” : Dos „n 2: 
Shall Heav'n, which gave us Ardar, and has 8 1 
Her own for Man fo ſtrongly, not diſdain x! £ 
What fmooth emmollients in Theology, 
Recumbent Virtue's downy Doctors preach, 
That Proſe of Piety, a lukewarm Praiſe? _ 
' Riſe Odours ſweet from Incenſe uninflam'd ? 
Devotion, when lukewarm, is undevout ; | 
But when it glows, its Heat is ſtruck to Heaven ; 
To human Hearts her golden Harps are ſtrung ; | 
High Heav'n's Orch:ftra chaunts Amen to Man. Night Thoughts. 
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No human Art, or Hand, could ever draw 
So juſt a Picture, as does Moſer Law,” 

Of fair Religion's firſt and noble Plan 

Tho' ſoon perverted by rebellious Man. | 
Adam deſpoil'd the Work of matchleſs Skill, 
By diſobeying the Creator's Will; 
He cancell'd all our promis'd Bliſs below, 
Creation plung'd in an Abyſs of Woe, 


Death triumph'd o'er the once moſt happy Pair 5 


And Hell rejoic'd to ſee their ſad Deſpair: 
Impatient waited their laſt parting Breath, 

To ſwallow both in everlaſting Death. 

All Earth then'felt his dire avenging Rod, 
And all therein ſhook at their angry God. 
For one Tranſgreſſion, yea, and that the firſt, 
Mankind muſt die; the very Ground be curſt. 
Sent from the Garden to the wilder Plains, 
Expos'd to Winds, expos'd to Storms and Rains; I 
The very Beaſts, tho' form'd of meaner Clay, 
Poſleſs'd a greater Share of Bliſs than they. | 


T5 


ww '& "x s4& © 4 
N * 
F N 4 4 
5 , 
F . 


| 30 


Yet He that reigns on filing Mercy's. 8 ir 


Who calls the Earth, and its Domain, his own, 


3 3-- 


te? 


Look'd ds wa Heaven upon, his Work below, * 


His Bowels yearn'd to ſee his Creatures Woe. 
To ſentence thoſe who da taſted of his Low ' 

To endleſs Pains, He never could approve. 

Ere ſtern Juſtice paſs d their dire Decree, 

His Mercy ſet the weeping Pris ners free: 

On him that did their hapleſs Fall conſpire, 

His Vengeance hurl'd-an everlaſting Fire; 

The King of Terrors gave a mortal Blow, 55 
And ſent the ee Ins Arn en 


Th' offended Gor D to 11 again appears 
(His Wrath aſſuag q) to diſſipate cheir Fe . 
Ere fleeting Time its deſtin'd Space ſhould —_ 
Chaſte as the Morning, ſpotleſs as the Sun, 
Should come a 8 AVIOUR, a pacific Prince, 
To wipe away the Stain of all Offence : UI 
Whoſe bleeding Croſs ſhould bruiſe the Serpent $ Head, 
Whoſe Glory ſhould from Pole to Pole be ſpread: 
Angels from Heaven ſhould ſound oliroad his F ame, 
And Earth rejoice believing in his Name. 
Still Types and Shadows did, from Age to Age, 
Foretell his coming, and his Birth preſage : 


35 


45 
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l 
The paſchal Lamb points out to open View 
The broken Cov nant, and ſets forth the New. 
Patriarchs and Prophets both defir'd to ee 
The Incarnation of the DRITY: | „ 1560 
They wiſh” d to ſee Him chaſe the Clouds of Night, 
But wiſh'd in vain, and dy d without the Sight. 
The Promiſe was to later Times reſerv d, 
To future Ages He withheld his Word; 1 
At length the Angels, from the Courts chars LO 
Brought down the News of heav'nly Joy and Love : 
“ The Time's elaps'd, the heav'nly Sox's come down, 
« For Sinners purchas'd an immortal Crown ; 
© Ye humble Shepherds to yon City go, 
& Proclaim aloud, That CarisT is come below!“ 70 
At their Command, the meek and gentle Swains 
Forſook their Flocks, and left the gilded Plains: 
Ihe joyful News they ſpread without delay, 
And hail'd the Tidings of the Goſpel Day! 


Frail Man rejoice ! to you a Son is giv'n, gy 5 "fi 
For you the Prince has left his native Heav'n. - | 
All, all Creation, be ye fill'd with Mirth, | 
The Rightcous Loxp now dwells With you on Earth. 
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Refulgent ſhinies the Luſtre of his Grace, 

And ſmiling Mercy's beaming in his Face, 

Holds out to all a Pardon from above, 
And draws loſt Sinners with the Cords of Love. 
None but the Vain, the Giddy and the Gay, 
Thoſe ſtubborn-hearted, that will not obey, 


Does CHRIS H reject; but bids each welcome Gueſt, 


“ Partake the Bleſſings of the Goſpel Feaſt,” 
bur the feebleſt of the human Race, 
Refuſing none that will the Call embrace. 
Thus He. continues, with long: ſuff ring Love, 

To warn the Aged, and the Voung reprove. 
Io call the grow 'Iling Worldling from his Plan, 
And fully prove, this World is not for Man. 
All is but Shadow, a mere pageant Show, 

And as a Shadow paſſes all below, 


ver. 90. To call the grov'lling, &c.] 
And chaſe they ſtill the Phantom thro? the Fire, 

O'er Bog, and Brake, and Precipice, till Death? 

And toil they ſtill for ſublunary Pay ? 
—Defy the Dangers of the Field, and Flood; 

Or. Spider-like, ſpin out zheir precious All, 

Their more than Vitals ſpin (if no regard 

To great Futurity) in curious Webs 


80 
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Ere we obtain what moſt our Hearts approve, 
The Hand of Time from it doth us remove. 
No ſolid Joy can to the Mind accrue 
Till we have n and heay' oly Things in in view: 


Of ſubtle Thought, and exquiſite Deſign ; 

(Fine Network of the Brain |) to catch a Fly? 
The momentary Buz of vain Renown 1. 

A Name, a mortal Immortality. 

Or (meaner ſtill!) inſtead of graſping Air, 

For ſordid -Lucre plunge we in the Mire ? 

Drudge, ſweat, thro' ev'ry Shame, for ev'ry Gain, 
For vile contaminating Traſh ; throw up 

Our Hope in Heav'n, our Dignity with Man ? 
And deify the Dirt, matur'd to Gold ? 

Ambition, Av rice, the two Demons theſe, 

Which goad thro' ev'ry Slough our human Herd, 
Hard travel'd from the Cradle to the Grave. 

How low the Wretches ſtoop ! How ſteep they climb! 
Theſe Demons burn Mankind ; but moſt poſſeſs 
The Woerldling's Boſom, and turn out the Skies. 

Is it in Time to hide Eternity ? 

And why not in an Atom on the Shore 

To cover Ocean, or a Mote the Sun ? 

Glory and Wealth ! have they this blinding Power ? 
What if to them I prove poor Worldling blind? 
Would it ſurpriſe thee ? Be thou then ſurpris'd 
Thou neitber know'ſt : their Nature learn from me. 


Night Thoughts, 


be: I 


Till we Religion's peaceful Paths embrace, ' | 

We all are Strangers to his ſaving Grace. [i 
Howe'er we rove to find this Peace abroad, l 
Tis ne'er enjoy d but in our Saviour Go p: 

In his Embraces we may ever find | 

A ſov'reign Balm to heal the drooping Mind : | 

Each fainting Heart may find a Cordial here, 10g 
And doubting Souls may reſt from every Fear. | R 
Thrice happy they who in thy Cauſe engage, 
That leave the World to read thy ord Page; 


ver. 100. *Tis neer 3 but i in our 2 Gop, oy 
O thou great Arbiter of Life and Death ! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial Sun! 
| Whoſe all prolific Beam late call'd me forth 
From Darkneſs, teeming Darkneſs, where I lay 
The Worm's inferior, and, in Rank, beneath 
The Duſt | tread on, high to bear my Brow ; 
To drink the Spirit of the golden Day; 
And triumph in Exiſtence ; and could'ſt know 
No Motive, but my Bliſs ; and haſt ordain'd 
A riſe in Bleſſing ; with the Patriarcb's Joy, 
Thy Call I follow to the Land unknown ; 
I truſt in Thee, and know in whom I truſt; 
Or Life, or Death, is equal; neither weighs: 
All Weight in this—O let me live to Thee! © © 1 
| | Night Thoughts. 


1 


Thy for reign Mercy's ſeen in ev'ty, Line, 
In ev'ry Verſe thy rights, Glories ſhine,, _. ; 1. 
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Ve Atheiſts, if any fu "bi ch There: be, 
Your Thoughts recant, and own the Det: TY: 8 
Tho' threeſcore Years you have yourſelves deccir d, FO 
And all that Space your great Creator griev 'd, ny | 
You till have Life: implore a pard ning G « „„ 
To ſend his Merey and his Grace abroad; „ 
Tho' great your Crime, his Love is greater Ain, 
Submit yourſelves to his unerring W -,.- 
| Tho' to deny Him you, have ſpent your Breath, 


He yet may fave you from eternal Death. ee e 


Ye Deiſts, who deny the Savrovuk's _— 
Who. ſtrive to ſully Cuxls r s immortal Fame, it] 
Bethink yourſelve—O tis a dreadfet Thing 
Thus to blaſpheme your ſacred Gov and Ein . 4 441 
The ſavage Indian, born beyond the Flood," 125 
Wild and untutor'd in his natiye Wood, + 


Ver. 1 23. Berbink yourſelves, Kc. : | 
Believe, and ſhew the Reaſon of a Manz 975 4 2647 
Believe, and taſte the Pleaſwes of a1 G90 31105, | 1 + l lis 51 
Believe, and look with Triumph on the Tomb. N wy T, — obo 
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1 His Joy's far greater, yea, beyond * 

— Phan that of ſuch an Infidel” as Thee 21: | "ag a 07 7 . 
1. | Who canſt reject a dying Saviou's <a 5 
1 A Love that e en the ſavage Beaſts wou'd move: 
= Had they but Reaſon to know Good from IIl, 

| | | | They'd be ſubſervient t to his heavy nly Will; 

Their whole Creation, with one gen ral voice 


Ii», 


Would in the bleſs'd REDUEEM ER s Name rejoice. ; 8 
| No more offend. your rightful Judge ſupreme, 2 72 35 
3 Nor with your T ongues his mighty Works blaſpheme. N 
: Ye are but Duſt but Creatures of a Day, | | 
Worms your Companions, ſhorter liv'd than they: ; 


Bow down to Earth, with ſuppliant Pray'rs invoke 
CnrisT's faving Mercy to. avert the Stroke 140 
Th' impending, Danger that hangs o'er thy Head, wa 
Waits His Command to ſtrike thee, Rebel, dead. . 
His Hand is lifted to avenge his Cauſe, _ = is 
And it will fall on ſuch as. break his Laws. WE: 


But of all others none e fo vile as "TY, 1 new 5 Dag _ 
Who make the World believe that they obey ; 
That they are CHRIS 1's belov'd and choſen Friends, . 
Yet all they do is done from ſelfiſh Ends. 
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Such falſe Profeſſors: talk: of Faith and Le... 
And ſov'reign Grace, deſcending from above; 150 
Call the Creator their dear Gop and Lon . 
While they do Works that are by Him abhorr'd: 


Draw nigh to Him with Tears, and ſolemn Face, 
And thus betray Him with a falſe Embrace. 


Ys Hypocrites, who your Devotions pay 155 
To Gov, yet mock him when you kneel to pray, == 
Tell to the World, 'tis you, and you alone, 

The Odium bring that's on Religion thrown ; 

Take off the Stain, and form your Lives anew, motel 
No longer this ſo dang” rous Way purſue, _ 1560 
Bethink yourſelves, what \lip'ry Paths you've trod 
To Life deſtructive, and eſtrang d to Go v. 

Till now you have deceiv d your better Part, 

Of all you know, you leaſt have known your Heart. 
Till Grace divine withdraw the gloomy Scene, 
No Man can tell how vile his Sins have been: 
Bereft of Virtue, loſt to all that's Good, 

Eer ſince our Parents eat forbidden Food: 

E er ſince they brake the firſt divine Command, 
We know that leaſt we beſt ſhou'd underſtand. 
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Whate'er frail Nature in the Breaſt imparts, 


Cred ulity to what out Thoughts ſuggeſt, 

Ts but vain Flatt' ry to the Sout oppreſt. 

Is not the Heart, the rebel Heart within 
A Foe to Virtue, and a Friend to Sin ? 
Look to the Tyrant, of it be aware 

Truſt not its Dictates, left it, you enſnare 

In hopeleſs Paſſions, and in endleſs Toils; 

Where er Vice reigns, it ev'ry Virtue {| ig 
Before you lay your Head again to reſt, | 

Think of each Sin that's hid within your Breaft: 
Conſider too, that ev ry Thought and Word, 

Vou think or ay, is known unto the Lonp. | 


You cannot, ſtir, nor yet a Fi inger move, - 
But it is ſeen, and mark d by Him above : 


There ev'ry Work, and ev ry Motion;s known; 


He views each Action from his ſtarry Throne. 


You ne'er can call the Saviour your Delight, 


While you againſt his Holy Spirit fight : 
While all your Follies do fo fully prove 
You're ſtill a Stranger to the Gop of Love. 
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To that ſame Evil moſt inelme our Hearts? 7 4 - 
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T 0 3” 
No Matter where you go to hear or pray, 
If you do not the Goſpel Sound obey : 
While ſenſual Pleaſure reigns within your Breaſt, 
And you can't feel your Souls by Sin depreſs'd : 
While Love of Sin excites your fond Regard 
From ev'ry Bleſſing you will be debarr'd : 


Nor will you cer receive his Grace aright, 


Tb ſinful Pleaſure's t d from your Sight. 


195 


Thoſe who'd have CHRIS, muſt 3 all elſe aſide, 200 


Leave the gay World, and check aſpiring Pride. 
Reſign themſelves to his Almighty Will, 
Obey his Word, and each Command fulfill. 
All muſt be humble, Gentleneſs and Love 
Within the Breaſt which ſoars to Things above. 
No Self - admirer can that Reft attain, 
Nor ſhare the Riches of a Saviour's Pain. 
No hidden Pleaſure muſt remain within, 
His Holy Spirit is averſe to Sin. 
Nor all we do, however Great or Good, 
Can make us Partners of redeeming Blood.. 
If we determine nothing elſe to know, 


Save JesuUs CHRIST, we muſt leave all below. 
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To 60 we're His, and yet the World admire, 
Is but to call God's only Son a Ly'r. 

The Soul that taſtes the Manna from above 
Partakes no Joy but in his Sa viour's Love. 
He to the World and all its Trifles too, 
Without a Sigh, can ever bid adieu. 


Tn none but ]esvus can he take Delight; 
Nor live without the Object lov'd in Sight. 


Happy to know the virtuous Paths of Peace 
And taſte the Fruits of humble Faith's Increaſe. 
Anticipates no other Joy below 

Save that which Heav'n in Mercy doth beſtow. 

In Health, in Sickneſs, Day and Night the ſame, | 
He ſings the matchleſs Glories of his Name. 


Did Paul of Tarſus follow after Sin, 
Or yet indulge a luſtful Thought within, 
After the Spirit of renewing Grace 
Had ſet his Soul to run the Chriſtian Race? 
*'Twixt Gop and Man did he his Heart divide, 
Give half to CHRIST, and half to finful Pride? 
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28 1 
Did he partake of what the World calls Good, 
When he had taſted of diviner Food ? 
When he his all reſign'd for IEsUs' ſake, 
Did he the Law in any Inſtance break ? 
Follow the Pleaſures of the evil Day, 
With equal Fondneſs, as his GoD obey ? 
No: All he defir'd, all his Joy below, 
Was to know Carts r, and only him to know. 
His ev'ry Wiſh in Earth or Heav'n above, 
Was to enjoy the Fulneſs of his Love. 
Paul ſpreads the Tidings of the Goſpel Page 
Thro' diſtant Nations, and to ev'ry Age : 
The dark Receſſes of the ſpacious Earth 
By him were taught to know the Saviour's Worth. 


Nor Chains, nor Priſons e er could ſtop his Tongue; 
'Spite of all Laws CHRIS T was his Theme and Song. 


Nothing but Praiſe employ'd his mortal Breath, 
Praiſe was his Subject in the Pangs of Death. 


Twas then that Faith bore univerſal Sway, | 
And fair Religion was as mild as May: 
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Ill-natur'd Bigots with their fiery Zeal 
Dar'd not diſturb the Peace of public Weal. 
The weakeſt Saint that did the Faith embrace, 
Could ever triumph in redeeming Grace. 
Harbour'd no Doubts but thoſe their Sins had made, 
Of them and Satan only were afraid. 

But now, alas ! in our degen rate Days, 

Men point to Gop a thouſand diff rent Ways : 
 Oferwhelm the Faith in Shades of darkeſt Night, 
That few amongſt us find the Path that's right. 


Oh] thou great King, who art ſupreme in Pow'r, 
Be with thy Saints in ev'ry trying Hour : 
O'er-rule the Springs of Sin's deluſive Charms, 

And bring the Doubters to thy fondeſt Arms. 
Diſpel ſuch Doctrines that pernicious prove 

Unto the Safety of the Souls you love. 

Let ev'ry one be fed with Grace dine, 

As pure as flowing from the Goſpel Shrine. 

Thy Will is Love, thy Mercy knows no Bound, 
Inclin'd to Heal, much rather than to Wound. 
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Come, 


[ 27 J 
Come, lead us Sinners from a dang'rous Road, 
To love thy Courts, our Maker, and our G o p. 


Then will our Hours moſt ſweetly glide along, 
And Hymns of Praiſe employ our mortal Tongue:. 


Happy the Soul wherein thy Spirit ſhines, 
Which ev'ry Joy, and ev'ry Bliſs refines, 
Dart on our Hearts thy bright enchanting Rays, 
And early teach us, thee, our Gop, to praiſe : 

As Buds ingrafted in a fruitful Free, 

So Thou in Mercy graft our Hearts in Thee. 

Let heav'nly Wiſdom our cold Hearts inſpire, ; 
And fill our Souls with pure; Seraphic Fire, 
Give all Mankind a Token of thy Love, 

And bid them on the glorious Hint improve: 


Bid them to leave the Things of Time and Senſe, _ 
And build their Hope on Thee, their ſure- Defence. 


What are the Joys, the Pleaſures of a Day, 


But the faint Shadow of a glimm'ring Ray? 
Whoſe fleeting Beams one Minute gild the Lawn, 


And ere another, all its Smiles winx. 
However lovely look the flow ry Plain, 


The Scene's ſoon chang'd, th Fields. bedewd with Rain. 
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And let us hence theſe glorious Honouts wear: 


Honours! which none but thou our Gop can give, 
Which ever laft; and will for ever live ; 
"Theſe are *enhanc'd; while carthly Honours * 
To Crowns immortal when beyond the Sky. 
Raiſe us to Seraphs, I Es Us' Praiſe to ſing, 
To hail Him our r triumphant Gov and Kin. 
1 0} 8800 f 
"Ye Modern 1 of the Golpe Sound; 

Let Jas u s Meckneſs in your Lives be found : 
In ev'ry Action mingle Chriſtian 3 

In ev'ry Thought, be harmlefs as a Dove; 1 
Yet wiſe as Serpents, knowing how to at 
With thoſe who mock your Piety and Zeal : 
Not as a Man whoſe Heart is fill'd with Pride, 
Whoſe nat'ral Paſſions do his Temper guide; 
But with becoming Fortitude and Love, | 


Bear and forbear, and thus your Calling | prove: e 


Invoking Heav'n th' Offenders to forgive, 

That they ver hence may to his Glory live. 

'Tis not for us the Baſeſt to condemn, 

We of ourſelves ſhould be as vile as them, 
Ws 
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If left by Him the Maker of us all, 


Whoſe heav'nly Love permits us not to fall. 
Then for his Grace, O let us join to give 


Go p higheſt Praiſes while on Earth we live. 


To ſee the Veal; the Giddy, We the Gay, 


Embrace Religion in the preſent Day; 3 
Yet follow on in ev” ry ſpecious N 

And practiſe Evils under its Device. 

Thus they purſue deceiving all they can, | 
Till grown offenſive both to Go and Man. 
No Guilt fo poig nant is as vile Deceit: . 
Hypocriſy, of all, is capitally Great. 
Deſerves no Merey from the Juſt and Wiſe, 


A Heart that's Honeſt, will the Wretch deſpiſe. \ 


To ſpeak more freely of this hated 9 
Which Fame deſtroys, and ruins all within. 
The Soul poſſeſſing ſuch a horrid Crime, | 
Ought to be blotted from the Bock of Time: 


Ought in Deſpair, with its laſt parting Breath, 85 


To ſay, its Doom is to eternal Death. 


Men of all Ages with this Vice are ſtain d, £ 


Too much within the Breaſts of all maintain' 'd. 
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No Wonder that our Juſt, and. Gracious . G 11 . 4 1 1 5 
Diffuſe his Anger and his Wrath abroad 15 
Upon a Nation {ſo , deprav'd as we, PO fl 505 34 
Who mock eee, his Afﬀinity. x. 


O Loxy, thou know'lt the Heart 107 Man is wain, 

Nor can be virtuous, until Vice be ſlain. .. A deer 

Make great Men good Men if it be thy Wil, 1 

And cauſe a Wonder, —Rich Men to fulfill! 3435 
All thy Commands, and make them Humble too; 

Let Length of Time ſweet Piety renew. 
Revive thoſe Scenes, thoſe heay'nly Scenes divine, 
When all Mankind ſhall own their Bliſs in thine. Ao 
No Joy like that which keeps the Soul in Peace, 330 
From ev'ry Burden gives a kind Releaſe. 

Impart thy Grace to cheer the fainting Heart, 
And bid Deſpair, and Doubts, and Fears depart. 

May Faith and Love, by Sin ſo long oppreſt, 
Poſſeſs each Soul, and find thy promis'd Reſt. „ 68 

Our KI, our Paixcx, our CouxsELLox, and GuiDE, 

Give us thy Grace, and keep us near thy Side. 

Bleſs all thy People ſar d by dying Love, | 

And let our Hearts be with our Pz1zsT above: AP. 


Wean from the World, and all its Pleaſures too, 

Thoſe happy Souls who heav'nly Paths purſue. 
Protect all ſuch by thy paternal: Care, 

| Guard them from Vice and ev'ry dang'rous Snare, 


What! ſhall a Mortal dare his Gop defy 
Who marks his Actions with a jealous Eye? 

Repent, O Man, and never more oftend, 

Stretch ev'ry Nerve to make the:Loxpd thy Friend. 

Tho' Sin beſet Thee, keep Hin ſtill in view, 

Nor turn aſide, but virtuous Ways purſue. 

Mercy of Mercies ſpar'd you until now, 

No ſmaller Plea could ſmooth his angry Brow : 

Could e'er avert impending Veng ance near, 

| While Conſcience ſlept, inſenſible of Fear. 

While you in Sin went on from Day to Day, 

From Week to Week, ſtill drove Remorſe away; 

From Month to Month, from Year to Year you've been 


__— willing Slave, to ev'ry Vice and Sin, 

A Rebel to the G o D who gave you Breath, 
Continuing ſtill a Rebel to your Death. 

To Moral Laws you ne'er Attention paid, 

Of Laws Divine, you never were afraid. 
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While Thoughts like theſe, diſturb your guilty Breaſt, 
And Senſe of Sin forbids your Soul to reſt: 
While Conſcience opens to your Eyes a Scene, 
What you to Him and to Yourſelf have been. 

Ere ſad Deſpair ſhall prey upon your Heart, 

Ere Juſtice ſever - Life and Soul apart: 

Fre You repine with bitter Pangs and Grief, 

And quit the World as did the guilty Thief: 

Like him be callous to your Actions paſt, 

And without Mercy die like him at laſt. 


May each hard Heart, who readeth this Eſſay, 
Abandon Sin, and turn without Delay 

Jo Gov, whoſe Arms are open to receive, 

The worſt of Sinners, that on him believe. 
His ſov'reign Grace hath neither Space nor Bound; 
His pard'ning Love, his Prieſts proclaim around, 
His ſacred Word with ev'ry Bleſling's fraught, 


Enrich'd with what himſelf has preach'd and taught. 


Here lenient Mercy bids the Wretched come, 

And leads the Happy to their joyful Home. 
In ſofteſt Accents, warns the Proud of Heart, 
In gentleſt Language bids from Vice depart. 
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What is the Grandeur of a crowned Head, | 
When ere Tomorrow, Time proclaims him Dead? 4035 
What the Advantage of a noble Birth, 

While Death can turn them to their native Earth? 
Or what the Noiſe of Honour's gaudy Show, n 10A 
Which Man on Man, his Fellow, can beſtow ? 1 
Or Wealth, with all its Baits and glitt'ring Duſt, 410 
But buy a Grave, or Monumental Buſt ? | 
Perhaps a Means to rob us of our Peace, 

Or for our Friends to wiſh for our Deceaſe. 


Suppoſe we're Young, and Thouſands heap'd in Store, 
Or c'en our Wealth extends from Shore to Shore; 415 
Bleſs'd with a Frame that's free from all Diſeaſe 
To crown our Bliſs midſt Affluence and Eaſe ; 
| Theſe to enjoy, a threeſcore Years untold, 

A golden Age we think will ne'er grow old. 

Here reſt our Thoughts, nor let our Wiſhes move 420 
Towards the Joys poſſeſs'd in Worlds above 3 2 
Here Die for ever Die, to Men and Go p, 

Nor taſte the Mercies of redeeming Blood. 

Will theſe avail us in another World, 
When Jzsus' Flag of Juſtice is unfurl'd? - 425 
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When Sound of Trumpet gives a dread Alarm 

The Saviour will cen Death itſelf diſarm; 

The Earth ſhall ope, and He ſhall raiſe the Dead, 

Shall call the Drowned from their wat'ry Bed ? 

Ah! no, they will our Gop the more ptovoke, 430 
Alas! for us, they Il prove our ending Stroke; | 
Confine us down in endleſs Death below, 

To drink the Cup of Miſery and Woe. 


Let's turn our Thoughts, and take a large Survey 

Of the ſmooth Paths which lead to endleſs Day: 435 
Mark well the Youth whoſe carly Footfteps trace 

The Ways of Virtue, and RRLIGION grace; 

| View Him when rip'ning in the Age of Man, 

How He enjoys this Life, this mortal Span; 

View Him when Age, ſhall give Him ſilver Hairs, 440 
And wonder how unnumber'd Ills he bears; 

Yet Mild, yet Humble, Calm and all Serene, 

He Courts grim Death, and ſhuts the pleaſant Scene. 


| The pleaſing Proſpect of that joyful Reft, 
Wich zealous Ardor fills my longing Breaft; 445 


Nature 


* 


[ #3 J 


5 ature itſelf is willing to obey, | 445 


yon th nab Day. A 57 
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of Cares and F cars, 
And Diſappointments in thig Vale of Tears. 
Diſeaſe and Pain are both Affliction's Wave, 


All, all, conduce to fink ys to the Grave. 1 4 50 
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Come, fair RELIGION, with thy friendly Hand 
And be our, Guide to to. Canaamn s u Land 7 20 83 
Lend us thy Aid, direct our Footſteps right, 

Nor leave us till the heawaly Ports in gots dF = 
Till meſſag d Angels from their Seat Ahallizame: E 455 
And waft our Souls to our eternal Home, 

Weid ho 19] vetT 2113 cgi ad 
: dõοheô mid bal ctandagd 7d 


Tp ſ 1 * wy AA «4 »7 © | © x =, % 4 * 2 by 
ell ods egurd oe nyo ach Thy bak 
1 . 7 N Ev [2 
» QUICTE: iii nt C1 a0 
— — 
* | i . - 7% 
DOOYV O13 £ e,. * 541 
* T4 1 — * * 
4 N b v4 \ 4 
4 1 . * 2. 5. II 
| VION ZOUN VIV 341 


1 26 J 


1 9 © * 
11 - S345 Bs . 
91 Ti #2 JL #324 


REF L 1 10 Ns 


ts >: 4 Ct $5 22 $3 4 4 


oh M 
 hasH vitnomn vd: Dim 4010100 nid no 
TH O* ovellhadowing "DarRnef fpreads ©! 2d a?. 
Itſelf arogtid'4the%Farth? 71D Ag 1h ww £2 
The Moon hee filver Freſſes ſhedgy!) III zu S 04 
And gives dull ue ms raphy eognA boom Ili S 
atme 1801939 20 03 eluoe 

he lights the Trav'ller on his Way, 

Leſt Darkneſs lead him Wrong ; 


And, till the Hour that brings the Day, | 
She guides him ſafe along. 
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The wary Lew ' ret from the Wood 
Now skips along the Plain: 

The wily Fox now roams abroad, 
And leaves the nauſeous Drain. 


27 J 
The finny Brood now ſport and play 
Upon the Water's Brink; 


Where Luna's Beams pale Cake corivey',: en! 
There they new Pleaſures drink, 


Yea, all the Votines: ofthe Night, 0 

To her Obedience par, 
And, unobſerv'd by human Sight, 
They roam abroad for. prey. - 


But all the Pleaſures of the Earth © 2 > 
Can ne er my Thoughts confine ; 
I'm led to ſeek for nobler Mirth, - © © 
Where richer Glorie ſthine;: - © - 


To Him who caused the Wheels of Tine 
Their reg lar Courſe to mꝰ] o] : 1 / 
To his bright Seat my Soul would: climb, 7 
To taſte his matchleſs Lot. G | 


Fields, Trees and Herbs, his- Power diſplay 
Who gave to Nature Bifth x! )?: 
That meaſur d out tlie Span of Bar, 


And form'd the pregnant Earth. 274 J1I1! O L 
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As Luna darts her paler Beams 
Down to this earthly Clod, 
So JES uU“s Mercy intervenes 49 

And ſeals my Peace with Go p. 


When J his wond'rous Works _ 2112 

His Greatneſs I adore: 

With Joy his dread Commands obey; £10 
And long to love him more. oY 


He ev'ry Moment lends: his Aid 
To give me ſolid Peace; 
When Life and Nature is decay d, 


He will my Soul releaſe; 


And waft me into brighter Realms, 
Where Day and Night's the ſame; -- -* 
Where His bright Glory overwhelms - |. ' 
The Sight, with purer Flame. 


His Word's my Guide, by which Im led 
To do his Will by Day: 
And in the Ev'ning on my Bed, 
To meditate . his Way. 
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| OW awful to a wakeful Mind 
Is dark and loneſome Night : 
Yet, in theſe Hours, I often find | 
| Sweet Pleaſure and Delight. 


The Clock doth by its ſolemn Knell 
| Repeated Warnings give, 
The Quarters ne*er neglect to tell 
I have one leſs to live. 


Bleſs d Admonition to my Soul! 
I'II on the Hint improve: 
Hence, all my Thoughts for ever roll 
On Death, and Things above. 


Tho' Foes ſhould ſcorn me and deride 
The Paths wherein I tread, 

I in my Saviour will confide, 
As my triumphant Head. 


Come, Lo xp, and with a quick'ning Ray 
My wounded Spirit chear ; 

And waft me into perfect Day, 
To love and praiſe Thee there. 


MIDNIGHT TH OUGHTS. 
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DAWN OF D. AN 


N T HE ſickly Moon looks Wan, and able Night 
Draws back her Curtain, and diſplays the Light: 

The fainter Stars, their Beauty ſcarce appears, 

When joyous Day her former Glory wears. 

Bright Phoebus Beams now gild the Eaſtern Sky, 

And Night's foul Vapours fade away and die. | 

He tips the Mountains with his golden Ray, bd 

And hails the Beauties of the new-born Day. 

The early Lark her mattin Song begins, nd I 

She ſoars on high, and in {ſweet Numbers fings. nes 

Hark | her ſhrill Notes now echo thro the Wood 

Her Morning Song, before ſhe ſeeks her Food; 

To Nature's Gop, her carly Thanks ſhe Pays, 

And fills the Air with Notes of grateful Praiſe, 

Shall I be filent, O ye Saints above! 

When all Creation, conſcious of his Love, | 

Tranſpierce the Skies in diff rent Voices, all 

In loudeſt Accents on their Maker call? 

No, gracious Lox, I'd rather ceaſe to be, 

Be laid in Earth, than ceaſe from praiſing Thee. 
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MORNING HY M 


"2 I Sing the Glories of the Lox D, 
I fing his matcheſs Pow'r, 


N. 


And in my Heart his Works record, 


My Refuge and my Tow'r. 


My morning Song ſhall be of Thee | 
Who art ſupremely wiſe ; | 

And ev'ry Day to Thee I'll flee . 
When Sleep forſakes mine Eyes. 


When I lay down upon my Bed 
Thy Mercy was my Stay; 

Thy heav'nly. Curtain Oer me ſpread | 
Till Light hath crown 'd the Day. 


The nightly Hours ran ſwiftly. round, id i 
And Daylight ſoon appear d; 

How does my Soul with Praiſe rebound 
To Gov, that was my Guard ? | 


Ten thouſand thouſand Foes might be 
Around me while. I ſlept: » 

Ten thouſand Thanks I give to Three, 

That me in Safety kept. 
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ha Nay 10 Pay thy Pro order; be A 
: Supplies my ey r, Nerd. „ N 


Thro ev'ry Hour thy Love immens 


My fainting Soul 1 feed.” * 
When Danger does my Soul be, ha! 
Thou, L ox p, art ever near, ect V7 
Art always preſent, to defend” in at 6 tg 


My: Soul from ev'ry. Fear, 3 as * 


I be Hour again is near at Kb 

1 My Soul to form in Pray'r; 9s Ae ater 

| i Attend bleſs d Spirit who firſt guy | 
Life and Motion there. 


Forgive the Eyils of my Heart, 
Forgive its Wand'rings too : 
Thy Spirit from above impart 
To form my Mind anew. 


Eer 


Las | 


E'er fince Thou brought me into Light 
Thy Hand has been my ſtay ; 
And in the filent Hours of N ight, 

Haſt drove my Fears away. 


Bleſt Son of G 0 D, whoſe ade Care 
Doth ev'ry Ill remove, 

And keeps off ev'ry dang'rous Snare 
By condeſcending Love: 


If Death my ſleeping Soul ſurpriſe 
Before the Dawn appear, 

Bear it, O Lox, to brighter Skies, 
| To bleſs and praiſe Thee there. 


01 bid the ſable Shades of N ight 
In haſte to paſs away, 

And uſher in the Morning Light, 
That I again may pray. | | 


Then of thy Goodneſs I will ſing, 
And ever will adore | 
The Mercies of my GoD and Rina, 


When Time ſhall be no more, 
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SUNDAY MORNING. 


A RISE, my Soul, behold the Light, 
The Morning Dawn appears ; 
Unveils the Darkneſs of the Night, 

And Day its brightneſs wears. 


I bleſs, thee, Loxp, that I am till 
An Object of thy Love 

And kept by thy. moſt holy Will, 
O thou celeſtial Do vx. 


Right welcome to my thoughtful Mind 
Is this ſweet Day of Reſt: 

l riſe and leave all Care behind, 
And in thy Arms be bleft. 
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Twas on this Day thou, Lox, aroſe 
And broke the Bands of Death, 
And put to flight my pow'rful Foes, 

By thy reviving Breath. 


Thou conquer'd all the Hoſts of Hell 
And chain'd them down below: 

Beneath thy Hand its Armies fell 
To everlaſting Woe. 


Jz$s vs! no Name below the Skies 
Can equal that of thine, 
| Whoſe Mercy bids my Soul to riſe 


To Heav'n, and claim it mine. 


Joy, O my Soul, no Danger's near 
For all on Earth is Peace: 
Creation! thou her Glories wear, 

And all Contention ceaſe. 


Let ſacred Friendſhip now unite, 
To bind all Hearts in One, 

And in the SA viox's Name delight 
For Works which he has done. 


F 2 


* 
The Goſpel-Gates of Peace and Love 
& Stand open N ight and Day FE j 
Loy, ſend thy Spirit from above 
And Tl the Call obey. 


N 1 
SUNDAY EVENING. 
WEE T were the Bluſhes of the Morn 

Which hail'd the Sabbath Day, 


But ſweeter far the Goſpel Horn 
That call'd me forth to pray. 


Zion, the Place of ſacred Reſt, 
To-day my Feet has trod; 

And there in Songs of Praiſe confeſs' d 
The Mercies of my Go p. 


( 32. 1 


Delightful Task! thy Praiſe to ſing, 
Who rules in Earth and Heav'n : 


To thy great Name Almighty Kin 05 
Eternal Praiſe be giv'n. 


Peace doth her Olive- branches ſpread 
Around thy heav'nly Board; | 
And Saints within thy Courts are fed, 
And live upon thy Word, 


In Mem'ry of thy dying —_ 

I'll conſecrate this Day, | 

Whoſe Blood did all my Guilt remove, 
And waſh'd my Stains away. 


Thou, Lo xp, that Ales the Sun to riſe 
To rule the Hours of Lighhjt; 

That ſpreads abroad the ſtarry Skies 
To rule the e Night ; 


Haſte on the joyful Day of Reſt, 
The happy Moment fend, 
When all thy Choſen ſhall be bleſt, 
And Sabbaths have no end. 
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COMPOSED IN 
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How we Creatures of { Day, | 
We weak and finful Duſt, 


In healthful Hours forget to pray, 


And on our Youth do truſt ! 


Each vain Purſuit leads us aſtray, 


Alas! we know not where ; 
To walk within that dang'rous Way, 
Of Sorrow and Deſpair. | 


Then pants our guilty Souls for Reſt, 
But we no Comfort find, 

When by Affliction we're oppreſt 
In Body, Soul and Mind. 
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Like ſome poor Bird untimely caught 
And trammel'd in the Snare, 


On Danger tread without a Thought 
Of any Evil there, 


And when inthral'd in finful Bands 
Poor helpleſs Creatures we 

Againſt ourſelves lift up our Hands, 
And own how vile we be. 


Rebels to JES u's dying Love, 

We ſcorn'd his heav'nly Grace, 
But now, with cheerful Feet we'd move 
To meet his kind Embrace. 


Good Lo x D, our wand'ring Souls forgive 
And lead our Footſteps right; 

Hence may we to thy Glory live 

And keep Thee e'er in Sight. 


O call us to that peaceful Shore 

Where true Contentment reigns, 

And unknown Bleſſings laid in Store 
On yonder heav'nly Plains. 
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O may thy Holy Spirit's; Fire 10077 27210! A4 
Enkindle in my, Breaſt ni N nennt ba A 

A ſacred Flame of pure Deſire, 20 
On Thee alone to reſt. | 20 


In whoſe Embraces 1 ſhall find i 
Freſh Springs of Joy and Love: 
The various Troubles of my Mind En 

Thy Preſence can remove. = 


Lord Jzsus calm my fev'riſh Veins, 

This Flood of Tears remove; . 

And eaſe me of theſe languid Pains,' - 
Almighty G oÞ of Love. 


If Sleep deny my Eyelids Reſt, 

And tort'ring Pains increaſe, 

Sooth ev'ry Sorrow of my Breaſt, 
And huſh my Soul to Peace. 


Should human skill abortive prove 
My Body to reſtore, 

In tender Love my Soul remove 
Where Pain afflicts no more. 
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@ REAT Govl to Thee, to Thee I owe 
Creation, Life and Breath : ER 
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When Sickneſs brought frail Nature low 


Thou ſavd my Soul from Death. 3% 


AMiQtion 8 Hand diſtreſs 4 me Ms 
And Thou didſf eaſe my Wa 1% 20 eee 

When 1 thy Mercy did implore odd flojd' 
Thou cam'ſt to . "Relief. 201% ein 
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The threat' ning | Storm Thou didſt N 
Which hover'd ound” my Head; 1 
And haſt my Life from Danges f freed, yo | Oe 


And rais'd me from "af Ba” 
; "v- 8 H. i 6- 
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Ca] 
0 OD p ſoſty whiſper'd, © Thou art mine, 
When in Deſpair 1 lay; 41 


And his preventing Grace divine 
Took all my Fears away. 


* vo HW \7 8 7 0 ; C 
Hold out the Sceptre of thy Love ol 
That Men may hear and fee 
The mighty Works which Thou haſt 1 5 
And learn to n Thee. | 1 
% e 


"IO are the jongek Span of Years ST. 
I have on Earth to dwell, eee e 


Eer Death by thy Command appears, 
And calls to Heay: n or Hell. 


Prepare me for the opal 8 
Which ſhortly muſt appear: 


| To earthly Pleaſures make me ſtrange, 


And keep the Weng near, 


My. Soul I Wings of Faith ſhall riſe, 
And take her Flight above 

The Space of yonder azure Skies, 
To praiſe redeeming Love, 


( 43 1] 


ECCLESIASTES X11, 2. 


Remember now thy Creator in the Days of thy Youth, while 
the Evil Days come not, nor the Years draw . nigh, when 
thou ſhalt ſay, 1 have no Pleaſure in them. 


ARM'D ai the Spirit of thy Grace 
Thus early to revere, 
And ſeek my lov'd RRDEEMRR Face 
Whom I adore and fear. 


With holy Zeal I will 1 | 
The Precepts Thou haſt" giv'n: 
Vouchſafe to lead me ſafely thro? * | 
This dang'rous Road to Heavn. 


Thro' burning Youth's fomenting Heat 
My tender Thoughts employ, . 
To bow before thy awful Feet 
With a Seraphic Joy. 9280 


G 2 


72712 4 11 $73 1/58 Br: 501 


. * P - \ * 
+ 2 $ # Þ 0 * — 3 © =» 


' 0+ I dA 
* 44 3 


* 


While Pride of Life and Luſt impart 
Their treach' rous Joys to me; 
Root all their Kolle Tom : my Heart, 
And keep er Thee. 


Let We be my conſtant Guide, | 

And Truth direct my Tongue: 

Let me with Grace be well ſupply'd, 
* nm ſhall N BNN 


Ot Teachers form our Morals well, 
And in our Infant Days, A of 

Our tender Mind dares not bel} 

But trembles and obeys : » 


Yet when a Gow revolvin g Years 
Unheeded ' paſs away ; 


And Youth with all its Baits appears, 


Tis then we go aſtray. 


The Paſſions riſe within our Mind Fs 


And ſet our Breaſts on Fire; 
*'Tis then we find our Hearts inclin'd 
Toward each ill Deſire. 


[ 45 ] 
Then o'er the Bounds of ms $ 8 
We leap and heedleſs run 


Into a dark and devious Wes" 
Which we were taught to ſhun, 


No more we court our Friends Advice, 
No more we ask their Love; 

Our former Virtues we deſpiſe, 
And from them all remove. 


We ftrive to put them from our Sight. 
To hide them from our Eyes; 
And our corrupted Wills delight 
To tread the Paths of Vice. 


Make me obedient to thy Will, 
And ſtrictly to obſerve 

Thy Word, and each Command fulfil 
And from them never ſwerve. 


Beneath the Covert of thy Love 
Protect my feeble Frame; 

Whene'er I die, bear me above 
To glorify thy Name. 


(46 ] 
Corrupted Nature ftrives within 
The Spirit to o'erpow'r; 
O keep my Soul from actual Sin 
In ev ry trying Hou. 


From all Temptation ſet me free, 
That I may fear no Ill; 

While I put all my Strength i in Thee, 

And truſt upon thy Will. 


Jas vs! thy Love ſhall be my Theme, 
My Tongue ſhall chant thy Praiſe, 
when out of this lethargic Dream 
I wake, to bleſs thy Grace; 


In diſtant Worlds beyond the Sky, 
Among the favour'd Throng; 
None ſhall adore Thee more than I, 

Or tune a nobler Song. 
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THUNDER and LIGHTNING. 
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WROTE IN A STORM OF 


W HAT Horrors ſeize the guilty Mind 


When Death and Danger's nigh ; 
He hears that ſome are ſtricken Blind, 
And wonders tis not “ I,” 


His Conſcience haunts where'er he goes, 
He ſhrinks at ev'ry Flaſh ; | 

And frighted leaſt ſome deſtin'd Blow 
His guilty Soul diſpatch, 


To endleſs Torments, the Deſert 
Of what his Crimes have been, 

To dwell with thoſe who made a Sport 
And Mockery of Sin. 
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Thy place fright and Gill with Awe 
The Stouteſt of 'our Race : 
'O let thy tender Mercy draw 
On us thy heav” nly G 7 7 


Then Thunder loud may pierce the Sky 
And Lightning flaſh around; 

We will its Strength and Pow'r defy, 
Nor fear its ſharpeſt Wound. 


. 


Turn ev'ry rebel Soul to in lf 
All- gracious, Good, and Juſt; 

And may each finful- Wand'rer bet 
Thine own when turn'd to Duſt, 


Be near to guide our fearful Feet, 
Till we have reach'd the Shore 

Where Storms and Tempeſts never beat, 
And Billows riſe no more. 
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EH OL Dl the ſolemn ſcutcheon'd Bier 
With its fad Obſequies appear 
Farewel my much lamented Friend, 
Now thou art at thy Journey's end. 
Life's roaring Billows now are o'er, - 
And thou haſt gain'd the peaceful Shore 
Where Pain and Grief afflicts no more. 


Reflect, my Soul, on what you ſee, 

A Spectacle] what you muſt be: 

Like it, a Heap of mould'ring Duſt, 

Till Gov ſhall come to raiſe the Juſt. 

Each fleeting Hour 1 will improve, 7 
And learn of Him his Ways to love; 

That when I'm finking to the Grave 

He may appear my Soul to fave. 
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Since 8 Gu thy" Grace” Divine, 


[ & ] 
My blooming Youth, its rapid Tide, 


Doth tempt my Soul . Virtue 4 Guide ; 


Its Huctuating Pow rs within, 


Unite to lead me into Sim. Ti 


Almighty G o 01 afford thine Aid, 
And let me e er on Thee be ſtay d, 
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Can keep this wand'r ring Heart of mine. 
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And follow Sin from Day to Day, Ie 
Without a Thought,” 0 or timid rear 985 ar ers b 


Of Death, or any Evil near. bar nid 
Their ſlender Thread of circling Veins 
That* s never ree from languid Pains: | 
Yet with what thoughtleſs Steps they ed 


Upon the Bodies of the Dead: ä PL 


As though 't would ne er be their Abode, 2 
Nor in their Thoughts | is Cubis cheir Gop D; ; 


But vainly like the Butterfly | 


T hey think their carthly Joys can 't Die: : 


IOHITg7 
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Like this. poor Worm, from Flow;r to Flow'r 

In Life they run, till the dread Hour bas 5 A 
When Death the Victor in whoſe Hand 3 
Is ſeen the Summons of Command 41 x 


Whoſe ſtern Appearance, fatal oe +. 
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Sinks all their Comforts into Woe.; "Y 
Renews the Sorrows of their Br, 
And haſtes them to [their e Lach, 
The tranſitory Joys beneath FR "I 
Do their immortal Souls decel eire. = 

G oÞ knows their Thought ts, he ; equnts f jem a vai 
And turns their fenfual Joys. to, Pain, 


: GRATE 07 {1A T 

In vain OT: Peace; abroad . ef be 0 
While they are Strangers to thy Love: : | 

io 3vid ol 

While they ſhun fair Virtue's Road, 9 68 8 

xt 0 


And dare forfake a pard' ning Gov. 2 

Turn theſe polluted Sons of Men 

And bring them, to thy Fold again 3 „ 

No longer let them Wand'rers be 5 
To Heav'n, to Happineſs and Thee. 


H 2 
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Adore thy Mercy and thy Grace. 


Lon p! place my Soul among the Juſt. 


L 52 ] 
Thou who dy'd loft Souls to fave, 


And ranſom'd Sinners from the Grave; 


Kind is thy Mercy, foft thy Love, 
From whoſe fond Arms no more I'll rove, 
But there III ſtay, and ever gaze, 


To Thee I1l live, and then 1 ſhall 
Be ready at thy heay'nly Call: 


In Youth be thine, in Age the ſame 


I'll ever truſt upon thy Name: 
When Silver Hairs. bedeck my Brow, 

I ſtill to Thee will pay- my Vow. 
Then welcome Death and all i its Train, 
To Live or Die with me is Gain. 
O ſhed thy tender Love abroad 
And bring me near 8 0 wy Gov! 


When in the filent Grave I lie, 
While Friends bemoan with pitying Eye, 
Shed Tears of Sorrow o'er my Duſt, 


[ 53 ] 
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Which thy ſharp Quiver gave, 
Theſe Voung Ones Parents thou haſt bound 
Faſt in the loneſome Grave. 


OLoxp, that wipes the Widow's Eyes, 
And doſt aſſuage her Grief, 

Deſcend to hear theſe Orphans Cries, 

And give them kind Relief. 


They're rob'd of Bleſſings not half known, 
Stript of parental Care ; | 
And. &er their tender Bud's half blown 
Are left to ev ry Snare. 
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Ten thouſand MI do fuground , 


© This Infant dhighted Spdt: A L 
O may they e' er of Thee be found, | 


pd never be forgot. 
J #9 


Thou lov'ft to, ſee gur Infant Race, 
Tread in thy holy Ways; 


And early { ſeek KdnewingiGrace,#1 2 4 


And tune their Songs to Praiſe. 


Das V af 
Friend 190914 9337381 
O let them find a Frien rie [1 
139 IE 1801 191 1 7 
All Evil, to 4 15 1 Fe 
Fu > OG «il O 1025 240 NF 0 * * AT 
Dear Savious! cond deloend.. to \be * 
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Their earthly Father too. 
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Dircet ſome noble, gen rous Heart, 
To take them i in their Care; 1 
And bleſs them with an humble Part 5 
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Which * can caſy on: | 8 
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Happy the then _ fling] break 
Is touch d to lee the. Poor 1 ry Be _ 
By Want and Mary - oppreſt, F 

And feeds them at his Door. 


8 1 


That does with lib'ral Hand beſtow 


To them that are int Need, 


_ Doth by their Acts of Kindneſs ſhew, 
ne Gee e. 1 4 
They Chriſtians are indeed, = « . 


Lonxpl thou who. keeps each little * 
From falling to the Ground, 

Doſt promiſe in'thy holy Word a 
Of /uch Thou wilt be 1 


Bring them td we, the Savzoun cries, 7 "7 
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* Accept them in my Name; 
[Wipe erp Tear from off their Bye 4 I 
« And hide their Souls from Shame.” 
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"He invitech Little Ones to come * FA gh I 
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In ts his Arms to Reſt; 8 Stufe 13 93163 o 
And Angels d wait to beat ü cm Home 1 οnI 199972 
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And in ſweet Accents there 3 31 2957 7 d o1 
The Mercies of their Kino. _ 
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WILLIAM WILKINS, 
(The Aubor's Y rouge Brother) Agdg 9 Years. 
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8 WE ET Babe! go dwell with heay'nly Hoſts above, 

Go taſte the Bleſſings of thy SAVIOUR's Love! 

Sweet Innocence] go tune thy votive Lyre 

Amidſt the Armies of the heav nly Choir: | 

While thy dear F riends i in Sorrow clad below, 

For Thee, diſtreſs d, give vent to Grief and Woe. _. 

From Pain and Sorrow Thou art fnatch'd away- 

To 'o brighter Realms of ; everlaſting Dey: 1975 
214 1 To 
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To dwell where Saints and Angels ever ſing 
The glorious Triumphs of their heavy K INS © 
Where Men and Babes their Voices — logiid 
In Songs harmonious to their Maker's Praiſe-ñ]˙4fé 
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As tender Flowirs which open with the, Dey. * 
To be exhal'd by Zol's enliv'ning Ray ; G 
But if his Beams refuſe togild. the Plain, 9d 
Their fair ambreſial Sweets are ſhut again. 1 
So 'twas with Him who ;is of, Life berefy, , b ad 
Look'd round on Man, and at his Actions los 
Diſlik'd the Ways of this inferior Clod, 


Clos'd' up pi and then returg'd to G ob. 


How lovely now „ muſt that dear Boy appear, 


Who look'd fo Coretly when his Bode Was "Rees AV 


We 


Could we e behold him, in his preſent i : van 
With eager Wiſhes. we Pond wait the Dar.” : 
For Death to come, and take, aur Souls awa „ 

And waft them where no Pain our Bliſs: anche, 

To Seats. om to * nd Joys. 1 
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. mourning Wee dry your ev'ry Tear, 
No more let Sorrow in your Eyes appear; 
Diſpel the Sadneſs of your clouded Brows, 

Mourning the Object of your plighted Vows: 

He was moſt Fair and knew no ſort of Guile, 
And on his Checks there dwelt a pleaſing Smile; 
But now, O happy Change! he's made Divine. 
Great Go pl the tender, faded Bloſſom s thine; 
Faded, alas! no: Thou new Life didft give, = 
Tis true s N but yet He of d to live. 
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Lift s like a Day whoſe Morning s mild ond fair, 
When Nature does her golden Liv ries wear; 
Which e' er an Hour Bar run its meaſur 'd Space, 15 
The vernal Scene oft wears a di F rent Face | 
The purpled Sky doth caft a gloomy Hue, 

And Storms and Tempuſts inflantly enſue: 

So Man begins his Span of Life to run, 

And often ends it with the ſetting Sun 
At Morning Tide in Health and Spirits riſe, 
And ere the Ev ning, languiſbes and dies. 


* 
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INTIMATE FRIEND 


| or THE 
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W HEN fable EV ning near had clos'd the Day, 
And gentle Shepherds left their harmleſs Sheep, 

O'er CaxTwaricnr's Plains, as tis my uſual Way, 

I walk each Eve, before I go to Sleep, 


I2 


Sree tt — A» _— ry 
1 


ö 


r 3 
o 
; 


L 6 ] 
The warbling Songfters of the neighb'ring Grove 
Their Ev'ning Song to Nature's Go p had paid; 
No Soul was near me fave the Youths whom Love 
Nad drawn o Court, beneath the glohmy _ 


The wearied Peaſant in his pegeeßil Hut 


Had laid him down, to take his Ev'ning Reſt; 
Without whoſe Doon Ambition s ever- ſhut, 7 
And ſweet Content takes Shelter in his Breaſt. 


AA 10 
Whilſt my Thoughts on various Subjects roll'd, 
(My Soul wis feized witly a ſudden Dread; 


The ſolemn Bell in dreadful Accents toll'd, 


And loud proclaim'd that ſome fair Youth was dead &. 


My trembling Soul with eager Footſteps ran 
Towards the Town 5, whence came the awful Sound; 
The firſt I met with was an aged Man, 
Whoſe Tenge by b "flee weeping Wor was bounds, 
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ſignifies the Death ng a Young or Aw; Perſon, 
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He ſpeechleſs ſtood, as tho” bereav'd"of Breath, ; 

While Floods of Tears his hoary Cheeks bedew' d; 
At laſt he ſpoke—®/And does the Hand of Death,” 

HE er ſtrike firſt the Virtuous and the G&od.” 


i Kind Heaw'n had bleſt Him with a godlike Mind | 
« To bear with Patience its afflicting Pain: 

“O where ſhall I young Da v 1»'s Fellow find, 
« Among the Flow is of blooming Youth again ?” 


Alarming News! has P r climb'd the Skies, 
The lov'd Companion of my early Years : 

All-gracious Heav'nF O hear my mournful Sighs, 
And ſtop the Torrent of my friendly Tears ? 


Oft have we *roſe- before the early Sun 

Had ting'd the Mountains with his golden Beams; ; 
Ere toiling Peaſants had their Work begun, 

To plunge beneath the ſoft refreſhing Streams. 


Then o'er the Fields towards th adjacent Wood, 

- Where the ſhrill Thruſh and twitt'ring Goldfinch 1 . 
And Turtle-Doves in twining Ivy coo'd' 

Away the pleaſant jocund Hours of Spring. 
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Thro which we travers d all the lire long Day; 
Nor Brake, ror Thicket did eſcape our Eye: 
The callow Brood from thence we took away, 
And as a Parent did their Wants ſupply. 


And when Aurora gilt the Weſtern Sky, 

To Clifton s Mead we often did repair; 

And in the ſilver Stream our Angles ply, 

And with the Hook, the finny Brood enſnare. 


When chilling Winter came to cloſe the Vear, 
And ſtrip gay Nature of its vernal Bloom, 
And ſtarving Redbreaſts moaning did appear, 
When N ight's dark Curtain ſhut the Day at Noon; 


We to each other read th' inſtructive Page, 
And learn'd to weather thro the ſtormy Sea 
Of Life, to crown the Annals of our Age, 
And ſmile when Death ſhould call our Souls away. 


But ere our Leſſon we had ſcarce begun, 
The griſly Tyrant with his venom'd Dart 
Appear d, and ſaid, © Your Race is ready run,” 
Then with his Shaft did wound him to the Heart, 
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I trembling ſtood and thought my Turn was next, 
And gave up all the Pleaſures in my view, 
Apply'd me cloſely to the ſacred Text, 

And hence for ever will its Paths purſue. 


Tho' fluſh'd by Youth, and thoufand Pleaſures round, 
No more contented will I fit me down 

Beneath its Baits, ſince I the Truth have found, 
There is no Joy below Jezovan's Throne. 


Tho' in the Spring of Life I now appear, 
And thouſand Snares are ſtrew'd within my Way, 

T'll keep in Mind that Death is ever near, 

And Conſcience Dictates evermore obey, 


The Miſer toils for low contamin'd Earth, | 
And never thinks his miring Labours paid, 
In midſt of Plenty ſhares a ſcanty Dearth, 

And dies beneath the golden Heaps he's made. 


Riches has Poiſon in its ſparkling Bowl, 
Contracts the noble Feelings of the Heart, 
And hurts the future Welfare of the Soul 
Whene'er the Body and the Spirit part. 
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Honour a nn an empty Name for Life, 
Too oft the Harbinger of future We: 


Deſtroying Virtue, and the Cauſe of Strife, 


And finks the Soul to endleſs Death below. pt 


Then from her, Paths where Noiſe and Tumult reigns, 
Il er withdraw, nor court her Pageants more; 
Fly her Deceits, and claſp the heavinly Plains, 

And ſeek the Pleaſures of IAN ANUZEL's Shore: 


Leave the gay World, and all the Sons of Power, 
To ſigh for Joys which ſenſual Pleaſures give, 
And wait with Patience for the deſtin d Hour, 
When 1 with JE sus evermore ſhall Bre, „ 


Where Saints do in immortal Glory ſhine, 
Enrich'd with Crowns beſtow'd them by their Sire, 
To triumph i in the Three and One Divine, | 2 
When all below ſhall blaze a gen'ral Fire. 


From Eaſt to Weſt its Fury will extend, FE 7726 
When the inglorious Sons of earthly Pride Jo 

Shall roar in vain, in vain ſhall ſeck a Friend, 

And call on Hills their guilty Souls to hide. 


Then 
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Then Gai the Grave ſhall riſe my abſent Friend - 
As Gold refin d, and to his Maker come; 

And we'll renew a Love that ne'er ſhall end 
Above the Skies, at our eternal Home. Fo 


Such a fix'd Love as did the Hearts ite 16 
of David and the King of Heels Son *, 9» 
Who in each other took fo great Delight, 2 
Their ev'ry Joy, their eviry Bliſs were one. 


As David mourn'd the Object of his Love 85 
And Grief compell'd the ſtarting Tear to low— 
So I for Him that's moy'd to Worlds above, 
Mourn the fad Loſs in deep afflicted Woe. "x 


And, O my Soul, continue ſtill to be 

For ever bound to all that's truly Great; 
- And think, ah! think, how faſt the Moments flee, 
On which is fix'd thy everlaſting State, 


* He loved-him, as he loved his own Soul, 1 Sam. xx. 17. 
$ I am diſtreſſed for thee, my Brother Jonathan : very pleaſant haſt 
thou been unto me: thy Love to me was WES paſſing the Love 


of Women, 2 Sam, 11. 26. 
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Away, ye Tempters of the Mind away; 1 
Folly *, no more take ſhelter in my Breaſt : 


While I with joy ful Hope await the Day 
When I, with Go 2 ſhall lay n me down to Reſt, 


Where 6 tune their votive Lyres . 
To mobleſt Notes, and loud Hoſannas ſing; 
And Love divine their Spirits cer. inſpires 
To laud and praiſe their glorious G op and KI Ve. 
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Beneath this Stone, a duteous Son is laid, 
Whoſe fragrant Virtues need not Flatt'ry's Aid; 
Embrac'd Religion in his early Days, 

And early's gone to chant Iuuanurs Praiſe : 
Reader, be warn'd by this fair blighted Flow'r, 
Embrace th preſent, not the future Hour, 
If thou ſhouldft let this due Inſtruction fall, 
Before To-morrow thou may ft loſe thy All, 

* If Wiſdom has her Miſeries to mourn, © = 

How can poor Folly lead a happy Life? Yours. 


[ 67 J 
POET! C EPISTLE 
| r 


Y ‚— WC ‚Ä £MY 
Whoſe. S1sTER was dangerouſly Ill. 


IL AIR Saran, thou attune thy Lyre, 
And with the ſoft Guitar, 
 Max1a's drooping Mind inſpire 
With its inchanting Bar: 


Divert thoſe fad afflicting Pains, 
Drive ev'ry Grief away; 

And by thy ſweet melodious Strains. 
Delight her ev'ry Day.; 


Then take her down the flow'ry Mead 
Where faireſt Lillies grows 

Where harmleſs Lambs contented Feed, 
And murm'ring Waters flow. 
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And when returns the roſy Morn, 
Upon the Fair attend; 
Direct your Steps acroſs the Lawn. 
With your afflicted Friend. 


Perhaps by theſe, you may preſerve 
A Life you hold fo dear, | 
A Life .which I would with to "ſerve, 


A Lite much revere. 


But if her loſty Soul diſdaln 
To dwell in mortal Clay, 
Your fondeſt Efforts are in vain / 


To keep her long away 


From thoſe heav'nly Courts above 

Where She will quickly fly, 

And feaſt upon her Saviour's Love, 
And Live and never Die. 


To Him that reigns above wel reſt 
_ _Max1a's ſetting Sun, ; 
Who knows the fitteſt and: the beſt— 
His heav'nly Will be done. 
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« The dear Delights we here enjoy, WE 
« And fondly call our . 1 


1911 2933 0 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow” d. now., 
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« To be repaid YO a1 1 
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ce Tis Go p that life our Comſorts nen 
« Or ſinks them in che Grave; 


5 He gives, and (bleſſed be his N ame 1, 8 
He takes but what he gave. 


“ Peace, all gur angry Paſſions then! 
« Let each rebellious Sigh Ih. 5 | 
« Be filent at his fov' reign Will, 1 2 FN Ce, | 
„ And ev'ry Murmur die. a a a 
If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 
6 Its Praiſes ſhalt be ſpread; 
« And we'll adore the Juſtice too : 
« That ſtrikes our Comforts dea FF | 
What Folly, tie our Joys ab x 
An Inch below the Skies, 
Where all the Sweets of Time and Senle, 
And ev Ty . dies. 
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In vain we ſecl for . here 
On this inferior Clod, 


While all our Thoughts ſo diſtaft are 
From our Creator God, 


The Joys that Time and Senſe afford 
Soon vaniſh 'from our Sight; 1 ED 

| They only tend to bind our Souls 

1 Shades of endleſs Night *, 


We . toil for Happineſs below, 2% 


But all our Labour's vain; 
For all we think, or all we do, 
Makes us the more complain. 


* How fad a Sight i is human Happ 
To thoſe whoſe Thought can pierce beyond an Hourl 
Beware what Earth calls Happineſs; beware 
All Joys, but Joys that never can expire. 
Who builds on leſs than an immortal Baſe, 
Fond as he ſeems, condemns his Joys to Death. 
Looſe then from Earth the Graſp of fond Deſire, 


Weigh Anchor, and ſome happier Clime explore. | 
| | YouNno, 


C ox 
Hence let us walk in Virtue's Ways 
Whoſe Paths are Paths of Peace, 


And leads us to thoſe Manſions where 
Our Joys ſhall never ceaſe. 


O let us lift our Thoughts, above! 
Our mounting Souls take Wing! 
Embrace the never dying Lore 2 2108 


Of our mfr bie af 


The Wheels of Time a are ee on 
In their eternal round, 


And Death ſtands ready at the Door 
To give our mortal Wound. 2 


Nature in all its Works diſplays T „r eki 
The mortal State ef Man „ 
Proclaims aloud his lenge, Days 85 
At beſt are but , 795 05 | 


The Sceptr'd Kg, the Mitr ad bel, 
The Valiant and the Brave, FA 
To Worms and Reptiles are a Prey 
When in the filent Grave, 
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8 Then why this Noiĩſe of empty Vis 3 
Since Gold and Tittes "ceaſe? od 


And all the Shouts of boaſted babe. l 414% 
So ſoon are huſh'd to Peace. E 


* Why all this Toil for Ttumplis Gf An H ihn: 
What, tho' we wadè in Wealth, i 'or ſoar-i in F ane, 

* Earth's higheſt Station ends in, © Here he lies: 

And <« Duſt to Duſt” condludes | her nobleſt Song: 

Bleſt be that Hand Divine, Which hently laid 

My Heart at Reſt, beneath this humble Shed: 

The World's a ſtately Bark, on dang' rous Seas, 

With Pleaſure ſeen, but boarded at our Peril: 

Here, on a ſingle- Plank thrown ſafe aſhore, . 

I hear the Tumult of the diſtant T hrongs | 

As that of Seas remote, or dying Storms; 

And meditate on Scenes, more ſilent ſtill; 

Purſue my Theme, and fight the Fear of Deatb. 

Here, like a Shepherd gazing from his Hut, 

Touching his Reed, or leaning on his Staff, 
Eager Ambition's hiery Chi fee 

1 fee the circling Hunt, of noiſy Men, 13 

Burſt Law's Incloſure, leap the Mounds of e 

Purſuing, and. purſu'd, each other's Prey; 

As Wolves, for Rapine; as the Fox, for Wiles; ; 

Till Death, that mighty ee earths them all. ou. 
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B* HOLD the Man whoſe Age beſpeaks him near 
His Diſſolution, ſhook with trembling Fear; 
Whoſe piercing Thoughts on future Judgments roll, 
Whoſe paſt Miſcondu& ſcares his guilty Soul; 

Us'd ev'ry Effort to diſtreſs the Poor, 

And ſent the Hungry empty from his Door : 

The Love of Gain was all his Heart deſir d, 
The greateſt Joy to which he cer afpir'd ; 

Whoſe Gop was Gold, the only God he ſerv'd, 
The only Gop that ſuch a Wretch deſerv'd, 
Which aids till Death ſhall take his Soul away 

To gloomy Dungeons, far remote from Day; 

A diſmal Spectre down to Hell he flies, 

Soon as the pamper'd high- fed Carcaſe dies. 

What can thy Honours or thy Riches do, 

Poor helpleſs Mortal, then to comfort you? _ 
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All then is vain, th' accepted * Day is o'er, 
And greedy Dives Greatneſs is no more. 


Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord, 


The Time t inſure the great Reward, 
And while the Lamp holds out to burn 
The vileſt Sinner may return. 


Life is the Hour that G ov hath giv'n 
To 'ſcape from Hell, and fly to Heav'n ; 


The Day of Grace, and Mortals may 


Secure the Bleſſings of the Day. 


The Living know that they muſt die; 


But all the Dead forgotten lie ; 
Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone, 


Alike unknowing and unknown. 
Their Hatred and their Love is loſt, 


Their Envy bury'd in the Duſt ; 
They have no Share in all that's done 
Beneath the Circuit of the Sun. 


Then what -my Thoughts deſign to do, 
My Hands, with all your Might purſue ; 
Since no Device nor Work is found, 

Nor Faith nor Hope, beneath the Ground. 


There are no Acts of Pardon paſt 


In the cold Grave to which we haſte; 
But Darkneſs, Death and long Deſpair, 
Reign in eternal Darkneſs there. 


WAaTTs. 
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Surviving Friends poſſeſs and freely ſpend 
What he'd not give, nor condeſcend to lend ; 
His poor Relations ſu'd, tho ſu'd in vain, 
Nor would he hear the Pooreſt to complain; 
With Looks of Anger ſent them from his Door, 
And harſhly chid them ne'er to trouble more: 
4 have no Alms, no Charity to give, 
“ What I poſſeſs, I'll keep while cer I live.” 


He had no Bowels, no Compaſlion knew, 

Gold, his dear Idol, only was his View : 

Yet when grim Death anear the Wretch did ſtand 
To waſt his Spirit to ſome unknown Land; Ef 
Conſcious of Guilt, and that he then muſt die, 
For lenient Mercy fetch'd a mournful Sigh ; 
But ere he ſpake Death gave the fatal Blow, 
And hurl'd his Soul to endleſs Death below ;_ - | 
Howe'er to him might prove the deadly Wound 
Twere joyful News to all his Friends around. 
They leave the Body to the Nurſe's Care, 
While they among them all his Riches ſhare. 
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All clad in fable Weeds attend the Hearſe, 


Lamenting he fo long had been their Curſe ; 

They in his Grave: cloths view'd him with Delight, 
And when perform'd each glad fepulch ral Rite, 
They ceaſe their Mourning with the paſſing Knell, 


And unto Sorrow bid a long farewel. 


Ye that delight in Riches golden Store, 


And, like this Miſer, count them o'er and o'er, 


You only hoard the poor alluring Duſt 

For ſome Survivor to indulge his Luſt ; 
Whoſe Acts of Lewdneſs in a Year may ſpend 
Fifty Years' Labours of an abſent Friend ; 


Ere twelve more Months the Hand of Time revolve 


Pains and Diſeaſes may his Frame diſſolve, 
The mould' ring Grave thus ſoon become his Bed, 
And he be number'd with the guilty Dead. 


Ye who have Wealth, of your Abundance give 


To bleſs the Needy, while on Earth you live; 


Provide ye Riches which you ne'er can ſpend, 
Riches that never never will have end, 
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e 
Procure you Bleſſings which will never ceaſe, 
Immortal Joys and everlaſting Peace; 
Where Moth nor Ruſt can canker or deſtroy 
Your Scenes of Pleaſure, or your Bliſs annoy z 


Lawrels ſhall wreathe your monumental Buſt, 
Crowns your Reward ſoon as devoly'd to Duſt, 


| Riches are Bleſſings if they're well employ'd, 
Which bounteous Heav'n but gives to be enjoy'd, — 
To make Men Free, Benevolent and Kind; 
To help the Sick, to aid the needy Blind; 
Relieve the Poor whoſe Labours barely keep 
Their Souls alive, and Beds whereon to ſleep; 
Whoſe Infants look them in the Face for Bread, 
Famiſh'd with Hunger, yet they are not fed; 
Half-naked rove thro' ey'ry Lane and Street, 
Asking for Food of ev'ry One they meet : 
Expos'd to Dangers of peculiar Kind 

Which kill the Body, and corrupt the Mind ; 
Bearing the Changes of th' inclement Sky, 

Are left alone to Periſh and to Die. 
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Peace be to him that does aſſuage their Grief, 
That to theſe Objects tenders kind Relief ; 
That ſooths their Sorrows, cheers their fainting Hearts, 
To all their Wants his Charity imparts : 
Bleſs'd ſhall he be in whatſoever State, 
Howe'er oppreſſed Rill he ſhall be Great ; 
In Heath and Sickneſs G op ſhall be his Friend, 
Return him Riches that ſhall ne'er have End. | 


The Rich are Stewards for the lowly Poor, 
To fave from Danger and from Wrongs ſecure; 
To bleſs Mankind ſhould be their gen'ral Aim, 
The Orphan teach to laud the. Saviour's Name; 
The Widow's Heart with Joy to overflow, 
And on the Aged their kind Alms beſtow. 
So deal to all the worthy Objects round, 
Of that which Heav'n has made them to abound ; 
Refuſing none, who, with an humble Plen,< - 
Implore their Mercy, or their Charity ; 
| See Juſtice dealt impartially around, 
Nor let the Proud their Reputation wound : 


[8] 
The poor Man's Fortune is an honeſt F ame, 
This to eſtabliſh is their chiefeſt Aim; 


The only Means by which they daily live, 
The only Bleſſing that the World can give —#., 


They're Heav'n's Agents, and by Heav'n are pay d, 
Bleſs'd with its Love, ſupported by its Aid; 
Their Hope is ſure, their Prayers do e'er prevail, 
Nor does their pious Wiſhes often fail : 
The Cauſe that moves them to the gen'rous Task 
Will quickly lend them all the Aid they ask; 
Whoſe mighty Hand ſhall be their conſtant Guide, 
And keep them ſafely near his heav'aly Side. 


Thrice happy they who by their Actions prove 
They are juſt Stewards to the G o Þ of Love; 
They are rewarded by the God they ſerve 
In Earth and Heaven, as they ſhall deſerve; 


* He that ſteals my Purſe, ſteals Traſh ; 
'T was mine, tis his; and has been Slave to thouſands — 
But he who filches from me my good Name, 
Robs me of that which not enriches him, 
But makes me poor indeed. SHAKESPEARE, 
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Inſpir'd by Him that ranſom'd all our Race 
Made us fit Temples for his heav'nly Grace, 

They aid the Poor, and of their Bounty ſpare, 
And to their Wants apply a goodly Share. 

To this fair Shrine they due Obedience pay, 

And by their Riches pave their heav'nly Way. 

Soft is the Pillow where they lay their Head, 
Secure from Shame, and ev'ry inward Dread; 
Bleſs'd ſhall they be that do relieve the Poor, 
Bleſs'd ſhall they be when Time ſhall be no more : 
With their Repzzmzr be enthron'd above, 
And made Partakers of his dying Love; ] 
Midſt flaming Seraphs there ſhall fit and ſing 
Melodious Sonnets to their heav'nly KING: 
Whoſe radiant Glory fills the joyful Place, - 
Where Gop unveils the Beauties of his Face; 
Where Pain and Death and Sorrow's took away, 


And they are fix'd in one eternal Day. 


W AND E R ER. 


M AN has hte Mercies giv'n, 
To all the Creatures under Heav'n; - 


Him hath the great Creator's Love 
Crowned with Bleſſings from above; 
Bleſſed him with the Earth's Domain, 
And gave him univerſal Reign; 
Proclaim'd him Lord of all below, 

On whom Go d's tender Mercies flow : 
Yet what rebellious Sons are we 
Againſt his awful Majeſty ; j 

Dare to defy his mighty Pow'r 

And diſobey Him ev'ry Hour; 

Deſert his Favour and his Love, 
Deſiring from his Paths to rove; 

And embrace ſuch fancied Joys, 
Which both our Health and Peace deſtroys; : 
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Employ our Time in doing Ill, 
And running counter to his Will: 


Are Strangers to his Mercy-ſeat, 
Trampling his Laws beneath our Feet; 
From all his Precepts turn'd away, 
Nor do we one Command obey. 

After each vain Purſuit we run 

That's ſeen or known beneath the Sun, 
And when the empty Phantom's flew 
We to the next as ſwift purſue. 


When on the Verge of Life we ſtand, 
And find we've loſt the promis'd Land, 
The Joys that Time and Senſe beſtow 
Serve only to increaſe our Woe;z 
Too late we find they can't afford 
A Moment's Pleaſure to their Lord. 
Tho? we ſhould ſearch all Nature ro und 
No true Delight can e er be found 
Upon the Earth's inferior Space, 
But thro the Pow'r of ſov reign Grace; 
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Whoſe healing Balm can only fave. 
Our Souls from an cternal Grave. 


Thus we'd continue all our Days 
Strangers to Gop and Wiſdom's Ways, 
If Jꝝ s v's condeſcending Love 
Did not our Floods of Guilt remove; | 
From Satan's Snares He ſets us free, 5 
And binds our wand' ring Hearts to Thee: 
Sends down Deliv'rance from above, | 
Bids all our Doubts and Fears remove ; 
And does by his Almighty Pow'r 
Aſſiſt us in each trying Hour. 

From Heav'n H ſees the Tempter ſtand 
Arm'd with Deceit, at our right Hand, 
To ſteal our Souls, and lead us where 7 
Are Chains of Darkneſs, and Deſpair. 
He ſaw (and, bleſſed be his Name, 
Without his Aid we ſhould profane 
The holy Calling we profeſs) _ 
And kindly did our Wants redreſs. 
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In grateſul Strains O let us ſing | 
The Praiſe of our Almighty King! 
Who by his kind paternal Care 
Protects our Souls from ev ry Snare. 
Upon his Word our Faith we'll reſt, 
Upon the Son for ever bleſt; 
His ſov'reign Aid ſhall guide us till, 
Direct the Counſels of our Will; | 
Here let us take up our Abode 
In the Embraces of our G op; | 
Where Saints and Angels ever join | | 
To praiſe the THREER in Ons divine. 


O Loxnp! how great thy Mercies are, 
When in the Depths of dark Deſpair 
Our mournful Cries did reach thine Ear, 
And ſoon thy Mercy did appear : 

Still grant us Grace, thou Prince of Peace, 
And bid each riſing Billow ceaſe ; 
Eaſe Affliction's heavy Load, 

And bring our wand'ring Hearts to Gov. 
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Then from thy Courts no more we'll ſtray 
But hold out to the perfect Day. 

In thy Paths may we abide, 

And live for ever near thy Side: 

Every Snare which threatens Death, 
Savio ux, with thine Almighty Breath 
Strike Terror in its fatal Sting, 

And guard us ſafe beneath thy Wing; 
We'll ev'ry Day our Voices raiſe, 

And tune our Hearts to ſing thy Praiſe. 


Come, holy S YIR IT, and invite 
Our Souls to Realms of endleſs Light; 
Be Thou our Pilot to the Shore 
And waft our Veſſels ſafely o'er 
The raging World's tempeſtuous Sea,, 
And ſafely reſt. our Souls on Thee. 

Thy tender Mercy promis'd this. 

To all that ſeek celeſtial Bliſs; 
Mercy |- it. hath ten thouſand Charms! 
Mercy expands the Savious's Arms! 
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R 
Brought Him from the Realms above, 
And fav'd us by his dying Love; 


Sav'd us from approaching Woe, 


And vanquiſh'd Death our dreadful Foe, 


His Bowels of Compaſſion mov'd 


Towards the Creatures whom he lov'd. 


So cloth'd with Mercy he came down 
And bore his heav'nly Father's Frown, 
Refign'd his Breath upon the Tree, 


And ſet us captive Pris'ners free; 


Thro' Life's uncooth and ſlipp'ry Way 
Be thou, O Loxp, our Hope and Stay ; 
Direct our feeble Footſteps right, 

And keep us ever in thy Sight. 


The World, with its deceiving Smile, 


May cheat the thoughtleſs Soul awhile, 

But thro' the Bait it ſoon will ſee, 

There is.no Comfort but in Thee. 

Then as we're taught theſe Things to know, 
No ſolid Joy is found below, 


O fix our Hearts on Joys above 


% To bleſs and praiſe redeeming Love.” 


E LIZ A, to my ſerious Muſe attend, 
And hear the Counſel of a real Friend ; 
Nature has form'd you in a goodly Frame, 
And England bleſs'd you with the Chriſtian Name; 
Blefs'd you with Parents virtuous, good and kind, 
Which clothe your Body, and inſtruct your Mind; 
Whoſe future Welfare's their peculiar Care, 

Of Fortune's Smiles enjoy E ample Share; 
Enjoying all this lower World can give, 

And to your Senſes and your Pleaſures live. 


As you have Beauty, be your Actions wiſe 
To rule your Conduct, and ſecure the Prize; 


* 
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Let virtuous Precepts ever be your Guide, 
Fearing to venture from fair Virtue's Side; 

If from her Sight you e'er ſhould chance to ſtray, 
Her Paths ſo narrow, you will loſe your Way; 
Vice is at hand to ſtrike her Vot'ries blind, 
Deſtroy the Body, and corrupt the Mind; 
Howe'er its Sweets look-pleaſant to your View, 
Deteſt its Scenes, and virtuous Paths purſue ; 
Beware of Man whoſe Subtilty and Art 

Uſe baneful Methods to ſubdue your Heart; 
Shun his Diſcourſe, his pois'nous Craft and Wiles, 
Abhor his Maxims, and deteſt his Smiles z 
Call in fair Virtue to your friendly Aid, 
Who's ever ready to aſſiſt the Maid, 6 

And ſave from Ruin all the Nymphs of Fame 
Who keep their Virtue, and preſerve their Name. 


— 


On Albion Iſle you firſt beheld the Light, 
The happieſt Spot that's ſeen by mortal Sight; 
Where Love and Friendſhip, joining Hand in Hand, 
Diffuſes Peace and Plenty o'er the Land; 


we 7 he th Here 


(- 895] 
Here ſacred Juſtice bears an equal Sway, . IR 
And does our Actions in its Balance weigh 3 © © © * 
Juſt are her Laws immortal is their Fame, 5 
Reflecting Honour on the Chriſtian Name: =... 
The Rich and Poor without reſtraint they ſerve, y * 2 
Rewards their Actions as their Acts deſerve; _ ; 
To free the Guiltleſs and their Bonds 1 EN 
Securing to them an eternal Peace. 
Next to the Records of th inſpired Pen, PT 8 at 
They deal out Juſtice and Rewards to Men 3 | 3 0 
Are form'd on 'Merey, Charity, and Peace, 1 
Beneath their Rule bur Country does r 
In Wealth and Power, Majeſty and Might, 
By them enabled to ſuſtain our Right; ; . 
Diiſtreſs and Famine does from us remove, 
And gives us Tokens of our er's Love! 
Protects Religion from her mottal Foes, 2110 
Puniſhes thoſe which hurt her ſweet Repoſe; A B:- 
Beneath their Refuge we in gafety ſit 
And hear the Goſpel at IMManuzLs 7 
Their guardian Pow'r hedges us around, 


We go in Feace to hear the joyful Sound; 
N 
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With Church or Meeting, either we may — | 
In Work ſo noble, and i in Praiſe divine; A 1% ob- b. 


Then let theſe Themes employ your moral baue! | 
O may they | be the Tenor « of your Songl. 


63 401A 2467 
Your chief Delight thro ev'ry. Stage of Life, | Ls. es A 
Whether a Maid, a Mother, ar a Os: ed of 
To you they will peculiar Pleaſures give, 0 gal 1052 
Which ever laſt, and will for ever live, _ DP =O "EP 


'Tis not the N ame of Chriſtian that can "hg 

Our Souls from Migry, when beyond, the Grave; 

Tis not in Water or a form of Words a0 
Can make us Fav rites-of the heay' aly Loxy's;. fo WW of 
But 'tis his Grace that does ſo freely flow, 


That ſtamps us Chriſtians, while y weare below, , | 5 188 


4 ht . 4 


pe. 


Chriſtian | how Great |, how truly bleſt thou art! 
No worldly Joy can reach thy ſtedfaſt Heart! E 


All is firm Footing where thy Footſteps tread, „ 
Nor Care, nor Sorrow can approach thy Bed; 
All thine Afflictions Jxs vs doth remove 


By Og Grace, and ar Love! 


191 J 
Theſe are the Paths the Virtuous ſhou'd purſue, 
The only Pleaſures they ſhou'd have in View; © 
All elſe beſide but lea ves a Sting behind, a mu 
All other Sweets are fleeting as the Wind; | 10298 
| Theſe lead to Gop the Source of ev'ry Joy, 
Which Time nor Death has Power to deſtroy. _ 
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O may Ez rfia reſt her W * 1 1 
Where Beauty blooins and laſts throughout the Year 
Where Joys eternal ſoon as: they commen c, 
Out- ſhine the tranſeient, empty Joys of Senſm 
Nor Sorrow Teach us that may cauſe a Sigh, 274 dT 
No mare experience what it is to die; 0} mic 213 
No low'ring Clouds to intercept the 8un, 5720 W 
When we on Earth dur deſtin'd Space have run 


Too few. there are among the Flow rs of Vouth, 5 
Of either Sex, which ſeck the Gop of Truth; 
Too fond of trifling Pleaſures, of the Da,, 

To love Religion, on His Werd obe: 
Purſuing after ev'ry vain Deſire, 
And giving looſe to ev'ry youthful Fire; 
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Ind * their Paſſions, gratify their Luſt, 
Proye Foes to G op, and to themſelves unjuſt ; 
Ruin their Body, and .deſtroy their F ame, 
Becoming — to the They Name. 


How —_— he that does with open Eyes 
Walk in the dang” rous ſlipp ry Paths of Vice; 
Peace is removed from his guilty Breaſt, 

His wounded Conſcience will not let him Reſt; | 
RefleQion does his higheſt Bliſs annoy, Nel 
Weighs down his Spirits, poiſons ev'ry Joy; 
Throws up his Hopes of e er enjoying Heav'n, 
Sinks him to Earth, where's no Repentance giv'n ; 
Where gloomy Death, and Horror; and:-Deſpair 
| * in eternal, dreadful Silence there. 


While conſcious Virtue, Piety and Love, 
Have their Reward, in happier Worlds above; 
Join the grand Chorus of th heav'inly Hoſt, 
To praiſe the FaTazs, SoN and Ar Gn 
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I will ariſe and go to ny Father— Luke xv. 18. 


dee me humbled in the Duſt 
For what my Crimes have been; 
Made by every youthful Luſt, 
A wretched Slave to Sin. 


My Life has been one Scene of Vice 
Eer fince I knew thy Name; 


My whole Employ was to deſpiſe, 
And all thy Laws profane. 


But as I'm yet on Mercy's Ground, = 
"Tis not too late to Pray | 

Loxp! let my Heart with Grace abound, 
To waſh my Stains away. 


[94] 

No Work nor no Deviſe of mine 
Can thy Compaſſion draw ; 
And nothing, fave thy Grace divine, 
Can free me from thy Law, 


Unleſs by Thee I do obtain 
A Pardon from above; 
. Deſcend and waſh out ev'ry Stain 
By thy redeeming Love. 


1 bleſs and 233 thy COKE, | 
That Thou didſt let me fee 
My Danger, when I did profane, 
And turn'd my Thanghts on Thee. 


How kind Thou art Almighty Kin N 6 
To ſave a Wretch ſo ill; 

To die, a Soul to Glory bring, 

That diſobey'd thy Will. 


My Teogee ſhall ever ſing thy Praiſe 8 
As long as 1 have „ 

And bleſs thy Mercy and thy Grace 
Which ſavd my Soul from Death. 
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No worldly Pleaſure ſhall allure 
Or win my Thoughts from Thee; 
Whoſe Mercy ſhall my Peace ſecure 
Tho all Eternity. 


£ 


Corrupted Nature ſtrives within 
The Spirit to o'erpower z 
But keep me, Loxp, from actual Sin 
In ev'ry trying Hour! 


O fill my Soul with fervent Zeal, 
 Impart thy Spirit's Fire; 

| May I its ſweeteſt Influence feel 
Till Faith and Hope expire! 


Then till the welcome Summons come 
To call my Soul away, 

And waft my Spirit ſafely Home. 
To everlaſting Day, 


I'll wait with Patience for the Hour, 

The little Space of Time, SOT 
Till Death my happy Frame o'erpow'r 
And make me wholly thine. - 


[ 96. ] 


Ie walk by Faith not by Sight, 2 Cor. v. 7. 


| 8 INNER, ariſe! behold the Light! 
Ariſe by Faith and ſhine—* 
The Goſpel-meſſage does invite 
Such helpleſs Souls as thine +. 


Faith is the Eſſence of all Joy 

In Earth and Heav'n above; - 
Faith ſhall our Doubts and Fears deſtroy, 
And fill our Hearts with Love. 


Mountains of Guilt ſhall flee away 
As ſoon as it appears 
Free Grace oer us will ſhed its Ray 

And — our Fears. 


Faith 
P Iſa. Ix. 1. Matt. xv. 28. f Matt. xi. 2830, . 
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2 Faith leads us to a pard'ning Gop 3 3 
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Where Mercy's humble Plea, 11 bod T 2 
Softens his Anger and his Rod. 
And ſets the Sinner tree. 7 2044 775 AW 


Faith will all our. Guilt emove, 0a en fl 
Tho' red as Crimſonidye: 1. ©. 53 Hig of 
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Faith carries all our Pray r AabvvP⁊ee | 5:7 
Whene'er to GoD. wecty n 
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or 
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we will addreſs thy awful Throne 


In Faith, and humble Prayer; 16D OH 
And own that Grace, r NAR Grace alone 
Can make us welcome: therme. 


By which our Critnestare rjiſed Out, div 282 
O'er Death it dyenpfeyail 9:20] dat a 


And fafely guides che Bol. throughout (,,. + 


Its dark and gloomy Vale, ab, 2 9300 2A 


To Manſions of atleſtial Love, fi e 
Where Praiſe employs;bur Tongue, 411 
And join th' AngelicsGhdiryabgoyenol wo iis IA. 
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Jzsvs! thou lovely Prince of Pear, R“ 
Bie Thou our daily: Theme; -' 551) 7 12107 
Then ſhall our Faith nnd Hope increaſe,” 

While truſting on thy Name 302 l be A 


Suffer us not againſt thy Will co fo 
To walk the Paths af Death, t 
But be our heavnly Guatdian till | J's 
r e 


Of all Creation, Thou art Lox! W 
Who dare thy Pow'r withſtand? ? 
O may thy Greatneſs be ador li nA 
In ev'ry diſtant Land.. 
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Satan with all. his helliſh- Band 10 oily vi 
Doth fink beneath thy Feet: 

And Sinners at thy dread Command. b 

At once are made complete, |) [i 


Thou art to us the Tree of Life, e. 
Hence our Salvation flow; gg 
All all our Mereies we derive” 1 0 
From thy unnumber d Woes. 
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How kind is our Almighty K Ce 
To his offending Duſt ! {122% 0, 110 live 2 £4 

O put our Hearts in tune to ſing 7 10) 0- 
All Gracious, Good, and uſt “ 


Awake our Souls in grateful er „as doll 

N Awake our Pow'rs to praiſe |, hb ob: 

Let Joy run thro' our cling ven. 2 e eel 
For thy redeeming Grag !!!! 1144 of) 


When we wandered in the Vale, L aan 
The Vale of gloomy Death, | W 
Thy Hand kept. us within the Pale 1001 2731 10 
And ſtaid our fleeting Bręath. 5 8 oo 


How: oft, our ſimple Hearts would runn n 
Within this dang rous Ro, da Ha n o-pmiliiw bas 9idsesz 
Did not thy Love, eternal Sox, cn | 
i» F(t: fi 'S 
Still keep us near to Gop. 


Sinner | thy Soul to Him commend, 
Hz is divinely Good: 

Repent—and Hz will be your Friend, 
And cleanſe you in his Blood : 
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Howe ver lotheſome and uncle, aid wot 
HE will your Crimes Fa AG 80 21 oT 
Tho' you've a harden} Sinbes been, 18 l 0 344 0 
Believe &, and you ſhall Live, o Eoin HA 


To ſuch as ſeck His Grdet dv: Ive 0? 10 De 
HE kindly does imparts 01 1 wo9J 100 A 
His Holy S IAT froh abbre 02115 Nr Jo 53.1 
To ev ry faithful Hedr$2570 gaimesbei yil3 101 


Then ſhall your Doubts and Feats no mere 
With equal Strength riſe I moolg 10 987 od 
But Faith ſhall Teigh; hall Cu Adee: basH AI 
The G op for ever-wiſet 2911998 au bit bo A 


* Not an Antinomian Bdlief, wach ecnfhilts on in DG that Cnrisr 
is able and willing to fave all them that Believe in bim; but that Belief in 
his Word and Promiſes, which cauſes. 2 Renewing of your Mid, a Deteſta- 

5 tion of all Sin, and a F leeing to him as your _ Reſuge ; Nr truſting 
and relying on his Mercy for 125 Salvation. 2 
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Th we | O v8 m__ 412 wologdÞE: 


2 ns 2qoH yam. bien you vodT otl 
Beall what Manner of Doble N £1028 be/towed 


upon us, 1 John tit} bar And ERapypiz—bg/h 
Fs bas 1van ledt 9vo.l S1 W 
G God thy everlaſting Love 


Sha '&&# abb y int Tongue! nioj I 
The Earth below; Ard Hub aG 1 0 
Shall echte to my Schl 2299] 15d5 goit BA 


{ 999.7 wires nid Jo 


— 


When the Diſciples of our. Logn 


1d 6 92616 eon 3H 


Together us'd to weh 0 doi 206 


His Love diving on them He.po — d Five mor 
To make their Blif: comp let. «tid 
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+ bad. 
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Such mutual Love ne” er reign d. befo re 


3 76 20914 gvol 
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In any Veſtal's Brea "A 


As 15 or 
In Strains of Love 5 did adore. MES 
3100 20001 HGW "ST id MEN 
The Gop x 06 ever bleſt. 
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| Loxpl deign to ſend a Ray of Grace * 
From thy bright Courts on High; 
Unveil the Beauties of thy Face 
Below the radiant Sey. 0 1 


Be Thou my ned my Hope and Stay, 


e y Squl's eternal Friend; end ads ge 


And lead me an toward the Way,, 
Where Love ſhall never end. 


%. Anif (4 eoDd AAA y 
Il join in Heart, in Lip and. Tangue,, 1 


There with the Saints aboye, e nõlad N11 81 


And ſing that ſweet harmeniqus Song. url 
Of thine amazing Love! 


He never brake a bruiſed Reed: 5 3 

Fj . Nel 132 * 
But with this Balm divine, 3 S _ 
From ev ry dread Senſation freed,” 


And whiſper'd, « Thou art mine. 14 U p 


Love wa the Say vi ous from his Fhrone” 


2 2 AI. * a 173 4 
To raiſe our Souls, to ' Hear" n; * 2 
08287 * 3 Ts OO, 
And by His wond'rc rous Grace alone 
10 4000 3 


Are all our Sins forgiv'i n. 
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O for this Love with all Ill part 
Which this mean World can give; K 
And udto HH reh m)f Hen, A 
And to his Glory live. k 
Sms ENON 19 di n 
The v vain Delights of Time 5 Senſe 
_ Il leave to taſte this Lore; 
To ſeck tke great 'Oinniporence/ l TE 
Who tigus en enen h i are 
1 avi Pune vlatvszd e 1 en B 
When I look round W brhkol&?”: 7 3 14 
Go gragious/Gifts ta me, ai wolle ba i. 
Why, O my Soul}, art thou ſo gold, „ 1 f d 0 f 
When He's ſo kind to Thee ? 
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0 may e bene en m Thane, 90 0 1 TS 1 
Till theſe, z2jaiging-Byeg, {7 0 2 0 pts 4 
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On the AUTHOR' me. 


Sl bong Imi T to ardmilgd ain 5 
390i: 9fts3 03 ol |. 
EACH me, O Lon HM Word and * do, 


H ence in thy Foorſteps,apay.1 ger quyſiue; 
O 'tis a Task that's heav'nly and divine; 


M ay ev'ry Reader eall the Bleſſing e mine,” 05! 
A nd follow Virtue, vittuous/Paths/'eiiſbace';* 


So be Partakers Ewing Grace m O yi. 


79 T 07 bal cteaH nant] 
Where is the Man whoſe ev ry Action ſhews 
In all he does, hedéts yewalÞasknows de id yam © 
L ooking to Gov which Wery:Bleffing gives, Sh 
K eeping from Sai and d Bring Reeb id 2-! 1517 
I am not he: this Virtue id dt nN bn © 
N or can a Mortal thus expect to ſhine, 


S ince Man's a Sinner till he's made divine. 


The E N D of the firſt PART. 


